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Around Town. 

The storm of last Friday night, while it was 
disastrous beyond thecomputation of those who 
do not know the extraordinary expense of re- 
placing the telegraph and telephone wires and 
poles, may have at least one good result, the 
teaching of the companies that while the first 
expense of putting wires underground is doubt- 
less great, the maintaining of overhead wires is 
subject to many interruptions of business and 
the expenditure of so much for repairs that the 
underground system will ultimately be found 
to be cheaper. Had the companies taken 
warning, as they might have done, five hun- 
dred men knocking the ice off the main lines 
would have prevented the enormous destruc- 
tion of property which resulted. It seems odd 
to me that companies supposed to be managed 
by men of executive ability should wait until 
the disaster has happened. The employment 
of the number of men I suggest might have 
cost six er seven hundred dollars ; it will cost 
at least five times that amount to repair the 
damage done. 


* 


xe 

Poles and wires can be replaced, but many 
trees which were the prideof the city have 
been almost ruined by the sleet and the falling 
poles and wires. All night long while the 
storm was raging, I listened to the,creaking ‘of 
the ice-laden boughs and the crashing of the 
falling limbs. To me there is no more mourn- 
ful sound that the crooning of a storm wind 
through sighing trees. It might have been 
ghosts or human beings in despair, and their 
cries could not have made the night much 
more dismal. When, however, the trees begin 
to break, and crash succeeds crash, one 
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could almost imagine that the world was 


coming to an end. There is something so 
human about a tree that when one has watched 
it grow until its shadow will save a band of 
children from tlfe sun, it seems like a wanton 
and heart-breaking misery when the branches 
bend and break, and the bole splits, and the 
fine shapely maple lies crushed and broken on 
the ground. Many of the trees that have been 
destroyed might have been saved had the city 
gardeners trimmed them properly in the fall. 
It would be a very small addition to the public 
expense if our trees and boulevards were a 
little better cared for. Of one thing I am glad, 
the tumbling down of the wires that have 
been destroying our trees may lead to their 
removal to an underground conduit, and then 
our shade-giving beauties wiil have a chance to 
be as shapely as nature intended them to be. 


7 * 

The news comesto us from nearly every center 
of population in the United States of most ex- 
traordinary destitution. Chicago appears to 
be feeding a hundred thousand of the starving 
unemployed ; Detroit is threatened with half 
as many others who have nothing to do and 
nothing to eat. Takirg these cities as ex- 
amples of the overcrowding of commercial and 
industrial centers, we may moralize on the folly 
of people deserting the land upon which a small 
certainty can be found, yet those acquainted 
with rural neighborhoods cannot forget that 
according to the population they too possess 
quite as many who half the year are almost, 
if not entirely, destitute. The majority of 
people who live in a country village are idle all 
winter. A little cottage on the roadside is 
probably inhabited by a widow or an old 
couple who take odd jobe. The hut at the 
cross-roads is generally the home of a widow or 
the wife of a cripple who goes out doing wash- 
ing ; the county poorhouse, if there be one, is 
well filled, and while I have no statistics upon 
which to base my statement, I imagine that 
the percentage of poverty is pretty well equal- 
lized the world over. 

Does the world owe each of us a living? It 
has been said that the man who takes the 
affirmative is dangerous to a community, inso- 
much as he is likely to take the living by 
night if he cannot earn it by day. It is urged 
that the chief sign of civilization is the holding 
of human life sacred. If this be true, we 
must not only protect the man, woman and 
child from assassination, but from starvation. 
How are wetodoit? To-day there is acrowd 
of tramps extending from San Francisco to 
New York, and from Quebec to New Orleans, 
These men say that they cannot find work. 
Some of them have tried and failed, others 
have failedtotry. Our prohibitionist friends 
are continually telling us that liquor has in- 
capacitated millions from making a liv- 
ing, nor are they forgetful to obtrude 
upon us the statistics of ill-treated and starv- 
ing wives and families whose poverty is 
traceable to intemperance. Let us admit that 
in Canada there is a large army of unemployed 
who are willing to work, that tens of thous 
ands are suffering because the bread-winner is 
unemployed; let us admit that there are 
thousands who, owing tothe drink-habit, are 
worse than unemployed ; let us confess that 
there are thousands of children, some of whom 
we are educating in industrial schools, while 
others weare permitting to grow upin idle- 
ness and vice. Having confessed judgment in 
these matters, we come to the same old ques- 
tion, what are we going to do about it? Iam 
of the opinion that the world owes every man, 
woman and child a living, and if he or she does 
not know how to make it that it is the duty of 
the community to provide the task and the 
taskmasters, arrange the pay, and see that the 
work is attended to. Ifa man does not know 
how totake care of himself, or if he cannot 
find work, then it becomes the duty of those 
who arein charge of government to provide 
the labor and the restrictions, In this and in 
all other countries we build public works, 


sometimes because we have to, sometimes 
because the people demand an expenditure of 
money. A government should possess suffi- 
cient foresight to arrange years in advance of | 
their absolute necessity sufficient public work 
toemploy the indigent, the intemperate and 
the vicious. Whether it be in constructing a 
ship canal in or by the St. Lawrence enabling 
ocean vessels to reach the Upper Lakes, in 
the construction of colonization railroads, the 
diverting of rivers in order to produce power 
and water in localities where needed, in the 
development of mines, there should always be 
sufficient going on to prevent the excuse of 
“no work.” If shelter, raiment and coarse 
but nourishing food are supplied, the man will 
not die, and if to these be added say twenty-five 
or fifty cents a day for the support of his family, 
great burdens would be removed from munici- 
palities, opportunities for obtaining work 
would be provided for the decent and careful, 
and works of great value to the whole country 
would be constructed. 
-: (a 

No doubt it would be difficult to prevent 
tramps, intemperate per- 
sons and those viciously 
inclined from occasion- 
ally escaping from the 
crude prisons connected 
with such public works: 
Admitting this and tak- 
ing the narrolwesjt 
grounds, it would mean 
the expulsion of such 
people from the country. 
They could not return to 
the community from 
which they came, te- 
cause they would be re- 
arrested. Their photo- 
graphs would be in every 
police station, prison, 
shelter and home for 
the poverty-stricken 
from one ocean to the 
other. The result, if it 
would not be pbhilan- 
thropic in the sense of 
providing a decent liveli- 
hood, would be expatria- 
tion; whichever phase 
we might accept of it 
would be beneficial to 
the country, easy to our 
conscience and would 
prevent those dreadful 
phases of socialism which 
are demanding in vain 
some small share of life's 
necessaries and venting 
the fury of their disap- 
pointment by throwing 
bombs and mutilating 
the innocent. 

ee 

In connection with the 
problem of the unem- 
ployed, I notice a report 
in this week’s papers of 
the sayings of the Rev. 
Dr. Galbraith. He ar- 
gues that there is no 
overproduction ; that is 
to say, the producing 
powers of the world by 
no circumstances create 
a glut in the market. If 
he said that and had 
reference to the commer- 
cial world in which busi- 
ness is done, he could 
not have known what 
he was talking about. Of 
course there are savages 
who could wear all the 
boots and plug hats and 
silk shirts that are made, 
and probably would wear 
them if they were pre- 
sented with the articles, 
but in the routine of 
business it is absurd to 
imagine that the great mills and the mil- | 
lions of operatives do not semetimes one 
stock the market. Furthermore, he said that 
“the under-consumption was the result of 
extravagance in drink and tobacco and of idle- 
nets.” This alsois rubbish. If he would read 
the reports in the daily newspapers he would 
find that mills shut down, sometimes a dozen of 
them at a time, each one of them throwing out | 
of employment from two to five hundred men {; 
Their idleness is owing to overproduction 
their poverty and inability to consume that 
which has been manufactured is owing to the 
fact that they are earning nothing. Whiskey 
and tobacco and the love of loitering have 
nothing to do with these things. Whether 
they go to church or not may influence 
their saving propensities, but in hard times 
when neither a man nor any member of his 
family is making anything, everything must 
necessarily tend towards ‘‘under-consump- 
tion,” as he calls it. If the repurt I read is 
correct, he stated that ‘the unemployed belong 
to two classes, those who could not get work 
and those who would no‘ work.” In this he 
admits that there is a class who cannot get 
work. Does he class all these people under the 
heading of those who are extravagant in drink 
and tobacco and who love idleness? I should 
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are unsalable? I believe that the employment 


| needed was some apple-sauce, heavy bread and 


of the intemperate, the vagrant, the vicious ; some weak tea to complete the description of a 


and the variously unemployed on primary pro- 
duction is the basis tor producing food enough 
at a reasonable price to comfortably feed, 
clothe and house the world. If this be at- 
tended to, his next statement that “the greater 
distribution, suppression of the liquor traffic 
and moral suasion will be found to accom- 
modate themselves to the circumstances,” will 
be found supertiuous. If the labor of the in- 
digent, the intemperate, the vicious and those 
who have not brains enough to take care of 
themselves were employed on primary pro- 
duction or building transportation routes for 
the cheaper distribution of materials, the 
rest of mankind and womankind would find 
opportunities to take care of themselves, It 
would not be necessary to suppress the liquor 
traffic if every man who was found 
notoriously damaging his prospects, injuring 
his family and annoying the community by 
the use of intoxicants were put at the task 
of ‘“‘primary production” where someone 
looked after him and made him work. It is 


, 


perfectly right for the community to restrain 
the man, but I am not of the opinion that they 


| can suppress the thing which is said to be evil. 


It was created when we were and it will be 
here when we are not, 


Dr. Galbraith’s idea is that ‘‘the lever to 
accomplish this is the gospel of Christ.” Cer- 
tainly, if we take that dcctrine instead of Dr. 
Galbraith’s creed or the creeds of those who 
form the Ministerial Asscciation, Christ was a 
socialist to the extent of believing that man- 
kind should have food and clothing, and, for 
that matter, He has shown by His action at 
the marriage of Canaan of Galilee, drink also. 
When we cease to be so infernally selfish as 


to believe that all the clothes and food and | 


luxuries belong to ‘‘us,” and that the re- 
mainder of God’s people may shiver and 
employ themselves asking alms of us, we will 
have some practical Christianity. This Iam 
glad to say is outlined in his statement that 
** what is wanted is not a narrow gospel with 
nothing in it, but one which gave thought to a 
man’s welfare here as well as hereafter.” 
* 

It seems to me that one of the most 
pathetic features of the over-described murder 
near Port Credit is that of the evening meal 


imagine not, ay he has the other heading for | ot which the poor old couple were partaking 


those who do not want to work. He argued 
that ‘the remedy was the increase of primary 
production.” By this I imagine he means the 
production of materials frem the soil, the sea, 
the forest and the mine. In this I think he is 
correct, but how can primary production be 
promoted when the manufactured products 


when they were killed. To those of us who 
know the hard features of frugal country life, 
the plate, the knife and fork, the cup and 
saucer set on a marble oilcloth covering a 
rickety table, suggest many a meal when the 
crockery and the easily ‘‘ wiped off” oilcloth 
were the principal features, All the poor table 


“frugal meal.” The poor old man it seems 
had been taking good care of the pennies, and 
had gone to market with the poultry that we 
improvident people would have eaten had we 
been in his place. I imagine he was like the 
other farmer, recently described in a telegram, 
who kept his money in the bed and had it 
burned while there, In fact, he must have 
been, as a hundred and odd dollars was found 
secreted under a mattress when the detectives 
examined the place. I have arrived at that 
state of mind when I would rather spend 
money and have the value of it, than keep it. 
These frugal people, these industrious people 
who like ‘‘the busy bee improve each shining 
hour,” seem somehow to get swindled, robbed 
and murdered, while the burgiars let poor 
fellows like myself live to grow fat, and 
no one ever thinks of murdering us 
or undertaking the impossible task of 
robbing us. Really it is much better to 
remove the temptation from vicious people 
and to have the good of one’s money, than 
to hoard it up and ultimately have the coroner 
come in and scrape one’s alleged brains 
off the supper table and gather one’s clothes 
from the barn and back pantry in order to get 
enough together for aninauest. We are all of 
us too busy toiling and moiling and hoarding, 
to the utter death of our best impulses and 
without regard to the good we might do if we 
tried. 


* 
* * 

The funeral of ex-Mayor W. 
H. Howland was an example 
of a tribute of respect, grati- 
tude and love that I have never 
seen equaled. It will not be 
considered improper for me to 
say that as a public man I con- 
sidered he was by no means a 
success, but as a private indi- 
vidual I feel sure that he was 
better loved than any man in 
the city, that his voice brought 
more peace to more people than 
} that of any other man in our 
midst, and his generosity and 
sympathy and his untiring 
efforts to be gentle and gen- 
erous were manifestations of a 
truly loving and Christian help- 
fulness and hopefulness that 
we very seldom see exhibited. 
At his death we shall not see 
him chronicled amongst the 
millionaires, yet I would 
rather die, and die compara- 
tively young, as he did, and be 
mourned as he wasand will be, 
than have a procession ten 
miles long and a monument a 
mile high. One means the 
sweetest success, the most 
beautiful success of a life well 
lived ; the other means a cruel 
4ardness of power, wealth, the 
emptiness of grandeur and the 
sycophancy of fools. When 
w ccmpare the hard, cold life of the 
poor farmer who with his wife was mur- 
dered, while taking care cf their dollars 
and living on scanty fare in order to mar- 
ket everything that was toothscme to 
eat, we geta better graspof the mean- 
ing of living and the permanent result of 
dying than by any other means, or I 
should not import into this paragraph 
the horror of a murder in order to bring 
out in brighter lights the death of one 
around whose casket the poor gathered 
in groups and shed their tears to the 
softening, I hope, of the other groups of 
“the most representative people of the 
city,” and that the glory of individual ex- 
ertion might shine upon us all and perhaps 
lead some of us to better works and kindlier 

sayings. 


SATURDAY NiGcurT oftice being next to the 
! Grand Opera House and in the same building, 
I see the long line of lads and embryo dudes 
who stand and watch the people come out, 
staring at the women and leeringin the faces 
of pretty girls as if they had never seen anyone 
of the female sex before. We call them the 
kindergarten class when they block up our 
doorway and crowd in front of the window. 
Who are these boys anyway, and what are they 
looking for? The majority of them smoke 
cigarettes, affect loud overcoats and are trying 
to grow a mustache. They have no idea how 
ridiculous they look or how bad their manners 
are. If I discovered a boy of mine stand- 
ing round as they do,I think I would take 
him by the collar and march him home 
and either spank him or send him to bed, They 
are not warned by the disdainful looks of those 
who pass them that hanging around the door 
of a theater is bad form and exceedingly dis- 
agreeable to the ladies who are forced to pass 
the inspection of these pup gallants. It is 
only the courtesans and painted women, 
whose acquaintance these boys should never 
have, who deign them a look or even a pro- 
fessional smile. When they do get a glaace 
from the bold eyes of women who are looking 
for money, they are so over-delighted that they 
nudge one another and grin, and someijmes 
follow after the dangerous women whose snares 
are laid for everybody. For six years I have 
noticed this performance and have always felt 
like writing about it, but it is an unpleasant 
subject and I hope a paragraph will be enough 
to suggest to fathers and mothers that they 
tell their boys to avoid this unwholesome and 
unseemly display of themselves, 
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This may be used as an argument against 
theaters. People may say that if there were 
no theaters these cigarette-smoking lads would 
not have an opportunity of peering into faces 
and nudging one another and snickering, to 
the defilement of their own self-respect. The 
same sort of thing can be noticed at the 
doors of popular churches on Sunday evenings, 
particularly those largely attended churches 
away from the center of the city. You can see 
the same business around the doors of acountry 
church, where ungainly young men who have 
not learned how to behave themselves gather in 
groups and watch the pretty girls get into bug- 
gies and wagons to go home. In cities the 
police should see that this thing is not re- 
peated matinee after matinee, and night after 
night. The gang of hangers-on and would-be 
dudes should be dispersed. Parents, however, 
are responsible for forgetting to tell their boys 
that nothing so stamps a lad with the mark of 
uncivil imbecility as this tendency to exhibit 
his puppishness on every conceivable ccca- 
sion. Whether it bein front of a church or a 
theater, it makes no difference ; it is not good 
for the boy, and it is abominably unpleasant 
to those who have torun the gauntlet of any 
such string of immature onlookers. 


se 

It would have been a graceful and well 
appreciated act of non-partizanship if the 
Government had given the Lieut. Governor- 
ship of New Brunswick to Hon. Peter 
Mitchell instead of to Chief Justice Fraser, 
He was one of the Fathers of Confederation, 
was a Minister of Marine and Fisheries, and 
he is now becoming an old man. He would 
have filled the place, had he been given an 
opportunity, with generous dignity. He has 
been an Independent in politics, and though he 
has displayed much bitterness because he felt 
that Sir John Macdonald had not treated him 
fairly, yet there is a lurking regard in the 
hearts of all Liberals and Conservatives alike 
for ‘‘Sir Peter,” as he is called by those who 
are intimate with him. He has had many 
reverses, but he has a bright brain and has 
contributed much to the counsels of his coun- 
try. As this appointment has been made, why 
not make “Sir Peter” a senator! The news- 
paper men all over Canada would be glad to 
hear that such an appoint ment had been made ; 
they would feel in their hearts that there was 
not in ita bit of narrowness, partizanship or 
self-profit on the part of the Government. 
New Brunswick would be suited, for to-day 
there is not a man of ‘Sir Peter’s” capacity in 
the whole province who has been so thoroughly 
neglected as ‘Sir Peter” Mitchell. As ‘Sir 
Peter” was an Independent of recent years. and 
as this is the day for Independents, Sir John 
Thompson could not endear himself more to 
the Independent voters of Canada than by 
making an appointment which will prove that 
an old and valued servant of the country shall 
not be anathema because he had courage 
enough to follow his own convictions. 

Don. 


Social and Personal. 


Unless the weather again proves unpropiti- 
ous, the first meet of the Toronto Riding and 
Driving Club will be held this afternoon. 
The members and their fair charges will as- 
semble at The Guns in the Queen's Park at 
4.30 p.m., and after a two hours’ drive will 
proceed to Stanley Barracks (as the New Fort 
is now called), where Colonel Otter and the 
ofticers of the R.C. School of Infantry will be At 
Home totheclub, After dinner and a dance 
the return home will be made at ll p.m. The 
last part of the programme will be carried out, 
whether there is sleighing or not. The meet 
should be a pretty sight, as there will be several 
tandems and probably a couple of four-in-hand 
sleighs, 


As regards public balls, there will be no more 
important event this season than the Toronto 
Cricket Club ball, which is to be held at the 
Pavilion on Friday, January 26. The arrange- 
ments arein the hands of the following com- 
mittee, whose names are guarantees of the 
success of the affair: Messrs. W. W. Jones, 
chairman, D. W. Saunders, R. D. McCulloch, 
P. C. Goldingham, W. R. Wadsworth, J. E. 
Hall, J. M. Laing, W. J. Fleury, Lally Me- 
Carthy, W. R. Ketchum, J. Wright, C. N. 
Shanly, H. Montizambert, Major Cosby and 
Judge Street. Mr. Stewart Houston as hon. 
secretary-treasurer is the right man in the 
right place. 


Mrs. Nordheimer’s At Home the other day 
was but the overture; on Wednesday the cur 
tain rose in earnest, and under the most bril- 
liant auspices Miss Nordheimer made her 
debut. Asa leader of scciety for many years, 
but who has not lately entertained on a large 
scale, Mrs, Nordheimer's invitations to a ball 
could not but be welcomed with acclamation. 
Glenedyth, than which there is no house better 
adapted for the purpose, looked its best on 
Wednesday. The smartest frocks are always 
reserved fora ‘‘swagger” private ball ; at Glene- 
dyth this was conspicuously the case. Corlett 
was in good form, the floor was excellent. The 
dozen or more reception-rooms that had been 
thrown open were thronged, and only the hall 
was ever overcrowded. The supper wag 
superlative. All these things make for suc- 
cess, and Mrs. Nordheimer attained it. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Beatty gave a large dinner 
party on Monday evening in celebration of the 
birthday of Miss Amy Beatty. Covers were laid 
for twenty-two. The scheme of table decora- 
tion was so artistic and beautiful that for the 
edification of other hostesses it were well to 
describe it. Large love knots of eau de Nile 

Continued on Page Four 
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by FrRANcIS MORRISON. 


The morrow dawned fair and smiling, but it 
brought no familiar rap to the girl’s door, no 
beat, beat of the well beloved boots upon the 
stair, The sewing machine whirred and the 
pricked first finger flew, and noone cared or 
commended save the mechanic, who gaped in 
his clumsy way from across the road and was 
sorry. That was just a specimen of the many 
days that followed, till one day when an order 
came for a grand satin dress to be worn at an 
equally magnificent ball. You wouldn’t think 
there could be much sentiment in a ball dress ; 
there is, though, quite a lot, and the dress- 
maker made herself a tr tle more miserable by 


allowing it to enwrap her like the shimmering 


folds she cut and snipped. She saw herself as 
his wife, sailing downstairs with yards and 
yards of train trailing behind her. She ima- 
gined him coming out of the library and 

giving a little start of surprise that she could 
look so fair. He would touch her arm just 
there, perhaps kiss it, and would admire the 
folds of lace about her shoulders. Then he 
would fold a splendid cloak about her and they 
would drive— Whirr—whirr—snip—snap, 
the thread was broken and the dressmaker’s 
eyes were shining. 

It wasdone at last and lay in its big box, 
very dainty and desirable, with storms of lace 
and billows of tulle. The dressmaker was to 
take it home. 

They glared at her in the street car because 
her bundle was so big, but the mechanic hap- 
pened to be going west too, and he took care of 
her and paid her fare, which was a great sav- 
ing, for, you must remember, the cash-box was 
empty. Shecrept in ata side door of the big 
house and was ordered upstairs to see if any 
alterations were needed. 

The lady for whom the dress was made was 
avery lovely lady and her smile went to the 
dressmaker’s heart. After a little stitching 
and snipping the lovely lady pronounced her- 
self ready. ‘‘You come to the top of the 
stairs,” she said to the girl, ‘‘and watch me as 
I go down and see if the tail hangs quite per- 
fectly.” Then she clasped another bracelet 
about her white wrist and the dressmaker fol- 
lowed herinto the hall, and leaned over the 
banister with her head on one side to criti- 
cize. The lady sailed downstairs with 
yards and yards of train trailing behind her. 
Ther, then—— He came out of a room below 





She received a grand satin ball dress to make. 


and gave a little start of surprise. He touched 
her arm—yes, kissed it—and made some re- 
mark about the lace upon her shoulders. Then 
he wrapped a splendid cloak about her and 
they got into a carrisge and drove—— 

The dressmaker found herself out in the 
street clinging to the arm cf the mechanic and 
telling pitiable, choking lies about a headache 
and faintness. The mechanic saw quite easily 
through the derni-toilet of truth in which she 
dressed her taradiddles, and was extremely 
compassionate throughout. When he left her 
at her home and went to his, she crept out 
again and went to a chemist’s and stammered 
out a request for poison, but the man looked 
suspiciously at her and asked her to go else- 
where. She went to the bridge, but the water 
frightened her more than her misery, and she 
knew how ugly she would be in a few hours, 
Her woman's vanity saved her from suicide 
and sent her shivering home, where she made 
a nice warm fire of notes and withered flowers 
and one or two other little things he had given 
her. There was something rather ghastly in 
the warming of her chill fingers with such 
fuel, but the heat was just the same as that 
which came from coal or wood bought and 
paid for. At last she got down a book of 
poems, Moore's, and read most carefully 
through When Love is Kind: 

Bat when love brings 
Headache or pang, 
Tears and euch things, 
Love may go hang. 

She kept repeating to herse!f, ‘* Love may go 
hang—go hang—go hang,” and by and by she 
grew sleepy and almost believed that she really 
had assisted at the suspension of the god. The 
pain grew duller and fainter and further away, 
almost forgotten. Surely this sweet peace was 
death ; surely this forgetfulness was more than 
sleep. She awoke with a start and went on 
reading : 

With all my soul then let us part, 
Since both are anxious to be free, 
And I will sexna you home your heart 
If you wi.| send mine back to me. 
Ah, that wasit. If he would send her heart 
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back to her. He couldn’t! He couldn't ! That 
was not its home, She tried defiance again, 
with the tears rolling down her face. She 
tried prayer with wild insubordination surging 
through her heart ; she tried resignation with 
scoffing and mocking; it was allno good. At 
last she dropped asleep with _ tears undried 
upon her face. 

The ending to this romance is so very simple 
that I am almost ashamed to tell it, and would 
not do so, indeed, unless I could assure you 
that it is quite true in every detail. 

A year had passed and the little dressmaker 
still occupied the room with the daisy pots. 
It was towards ten in the evening and a lamp 
stood upon the sewing-machine so that you 
could see intothe room. The journalist stood 
below in shabby clothes, with a remarkably 
close cropped head and peculiarly knotted 
knuckles. It looked as though he had been 
doing some hard work at last. It might not 
have been voluntary, though. Three times he 
made as if to mount the stairs, and three times 
he retreated and stared up towards the 
window as if not quite sure of his reception. 
At last he did go up and the dressmaker 
opened the door. She was not much changed 
after all, and she gave a scream of astonish- 
ment and held out both hands to him. 

‘‘ Hush, not a word,” she cried. ‘I forgive 
you ; come in, come in.” 

He went in and sat down by the window 
and stared at the mechanic, who looked re- 
markably at home. 

“Hullo,” said the mechanic stiffly, and the 
journalist answered tremblingly, ‘‘ Hullo.” 

The little dressmaker gave him tea, and sit- 
ting down upon the rocking-chair tipped it 
with her foot just as she had done a year ago. 
There was a long pause broken by the journal- 
ist. He said: 

**Oh, Evie, Evie,” and fell forward with his 
face upon the table ashe had done before for 
the benefit of the mechanic. 

She went over to him and patting his shoul- 
der said, ‘‘ Don’t, my dear, don’t,” as one who 
speaks to a crying child. 

They remained like that for a long time, the 
thoughts of each one buried in the past, while 
tke coals dropped from the grate—the same 
grate that had swallowed up his letters—and 
the lamp flickered upon the sewing-machine. 

‘* Did you mear it?” he asked, 

** Mean what?” 

**That you forgive me.” 

**Didn’t I say so?” 

“Yes, but——” 

**T have nearly always told the truth.” 

‘* Whisper, Evie, I can’t talk with that fellow 
staring so. Will you take me back?” 

‘*That’s quite another matter.” 

The mechanic coughed warningly and the 
dressmaker reproached him with her eyes. 

**T know I don’t deserve it.” 

** You don't, indeed.” 

‘You needn’t hit me when I'm down.” 

“I’m not. I’m only agreeing with you. How 
is your cousin ?” 

He started up angrily and turned towards 
her. The mechanic thought he was going to 
strike herand stood upexpectantly, but the 
journalist sat down again and hid ats face in 
his hands. 

** You know that too, then?” 

‘*Of course I do.” 

** Anything else?’ 

‘* Everything,” glancing at his hands, 

* And that is why——?” 

“Oh, no; there is quite another reason.” 

The mechanic coughed again. 

‘*Can’t you send him away, Evie?” 

‘* Not very well,” 

* All right; I'll ask him.” 

“You'd better not.” 

“IT will. Isay, Bryant, are you never going?” 

** No,” said the mechanic, 

‘* What does he mean?” 

‘* Ask him yourself.” 

‘* Bryant, what do you mean?” 

‘* That’s another thing.” 

‘*Tell him,” said the dressmaker. 

‘* We're married,” said the mechanic, with 
his eyes upon his wife, 












































Art and Artists. 


The O. S. A. Sketch Exhibition is extremely 
interesting and offers numerous clever sugges- 
tions for fine pictures. F.S, Challener’s collec- 
tion has great merit and his many little tit-bits 
in oils are both bright and realistic. Miss G. 
Spurr has some lovely scraps of scenery, one in 
particular, a Welsh moorland. She certainly 
has made the most of her subject, F. M. Bell- 
Smith, as usual, shows a master hand in his 
water color sketches of a Japanese lady and 
also a girl’s head. W. Blatchley exhibits some 
extremely bright and effective figures. Art 
league sketches from life are shown by G, A. 
Reid, many of which one recognizes as sketches 
of his finished p'ctures. Some also are rather 
simple exhibits from a manof his standing. 
In C. M, Manly’s collection one notices at once 
an art league study which is particularly 
strong and welldrawn. Mr. Matthews, O. P. 
Staples, Miss Adams, W. A. Sherwood, W. E, 
Atkinson, H. Martin and T. Mower Martin are 
all well represented and J. A. Radford with 
architectural sketches. Gustave Hahn shows 
some heads and also oak leaves which are very 
pleasing. R. J. Licence has some good work, 
There are also many others, good, bad and in- 
different, that I have not space to enumerate, 
but I can promise that the gallery is well 
worth visiting to pass a pleasant and profitable 


hour in. 
* 


The first quarter of an hour spent in the 
sketch exhibition of the Toronto Art League's 
cosy roomsconvinces one of the appropriateness 
of their motto non clamor sed amor, for 
surely nothing but the love of nature could 
have given such glimpses of herin all moods, 
This is the general impression one gets of the 
entire exhibition. There is an out-of-door 
freedom in nearly all the contributions, which 
the art faddist who ‘‘makes” pictures within 
the narrow confines of the four walls of a studio 
cannot accomplish. The display is mostly 
composed of the work of the members done on 
their weekly sketching trips during the past 
summer and autumn. The life studies made 
at their winter session were crowded out for 
lack of room. But as our readers saw from our 
edition of last week, and inthe Art League 
calendar, there is ample evidence of the real 
strength of this society when it comes right 


down to straight ication, One could not ask 
for more convincing results of the practical 
benefits which the classes of the League furn- 
ish. Great advancement is noticeable in some of 
the work, Miss Hancock's water colors being 
onenotableexample, One particularly attractive 
little gem is a bit of orchard, and there are 
many others by the same young lady which 
impress one most favorably. F. H. Brigden 
shows up strongly in out-door stuff, both in 
water colors and black and white, his wash 
drawings being probably the best. Mfss G. E. 
Spurr exhibits some of the delightful bits of 
color which have made her work so p92pular,; 
and she has some of her quaint cottages. 
Mr. C. M. Manly is, of course, a tower of 
strength, for as well as having a choice collec- 
tion at Bain’s gallery, he shows here in all 
methods the results of many summer rambles. 
It would be superfluous to speak here of his 
many excellent water colors, but apart from 
this we have pen drawings with character 
in every line and his versatility is shown 
in the black and white sketch of a bit 
of bay front in winter, with the propeller in 
winterquarters, MissJ.M. Adams’exhibits are 
mostly in oil and consist chiefly of impressions 
whoserich warm colors at once attract the eye. 
Mr. W. D. Blatchley’s many water colors of 
autumn and summer show that he is a worker 
and there is much rich color in his autumn 
sketches. Mr, A. H. Howard has some land- 
scape pencil sketches and water colors, in ad- 
dition to his splendia decorative designs. Mr, 
R. W. Crouch, now of New York, also contri- 
butes several pleasing designs in delicate 
colors. Mr. C. W. Jeffreys and Mr. D. F. 
Thomson are both strong in pen and ink and 
wash drawings. Mr. Thompson’s autumn bits 
are poems of color. Mr. R. Holmes shows 
some of his pen drawings of flowers, character- 
istic of his faithfulness to nature. Mr. O. P. 
Staples’ little collection of oils are 
worth more than a_ passing notice, and 
show great advancement over former 
efforts. Among other contributors Miss 
Macklin, Miss Hegler, Miss Studly, and 
Messrs. Jephcott, Alexander, Sam Jones, 
Kelly, Wilson and Jewell show many ex- 
cellent results of their summer outings, 
and we regret space will not permit us to 
individualize further. A feature of much 
interest to the visitor is the display of original 
drawings made for the souvenir calendar with 
the photo engravings, which are a credit to Mr. 
Fred Brigden’s careful supervision in touching 
of the blocks. 


* 


L. R. O'Brien is also holding an exhibition 
and for delightfully pleasing pictures, both in 
feeling, tone and colors, Mr. O'Brien cannot be 
surpassed. His misty effects, autumn tints 
and the reflections ia his pretty river subiects 
show that he knows and chooses the most 
beautiful spots to paint. His Lake Memph- 
ramagog is very fine. A road to Rosseau and 
Shadow River I particularly noticed, though 
it’s hard to pick out any especial few when all 
are so good. 
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He Was Discouraged. 





I was, for the sake of a view, climbing one of 
the rough peaks among the mountains of West 
Virginia one day, when I came to a very 
skimpy kind of a cornfield far up the mountain 
with a log cabin at one side of it, 

Aman anda woman were hoeing corn and 
four or five children were pulling up the weeds. 
Work was immediately suspended when I ap- 
peared in sight, and I hailed the man to know 
the short cut to the summit. He came over to 
the brush fence and after he had given me 
some instructions I asked him if he owned the 
farm. 

“It’s nip an’ tuck, stranger,” he said, 
“* whether I own the farm er hit owns me.” 

‘* How many acres have you?” 

‘Wal, thar’s five hundred in the track, but 
thar's only erbout forty ez kin be worked, an’ 
that lays right ’round here.” 

** Did you buy it or did somebody leave it to 
you?” 

The man’s sallow face showed a faint blush, 

‘*Stranger,” he said sheepishly, ‘‘I buyed it, 
er leastways I traded a mule fer hit.” 

‘*A good mule!” I enquired with a laugh. 

“Wal, he wuz good enough fer me toa rid 
outen this dern country with, if I’d had sense 
enough.” 

‘* You didn’t live here, then ?” 

**No, I come from Kaintucky.” 

‘* Why don’t you sell the farm if you don’t 
like it?” 

‘*Sell it, stranger?” he asked in open-eyed 
astonishment. ‘‘ W’y’ ther ain’t ernuther ez 
doggoned big fool ez I am in the whole 
country.” 

‘* Then trade it for a yellow dog and kill the 
dog,” I said, making the old gag. 

‘IT ain’t got no gun,” he said with a short 
laugh, ‘I’ve got a plan, though,” he went on 
more hopefully. ‘I’m goin’ to wait tell that 
mule I traded fer the place gets so old he’s 
wuthless an’ then I’m goin’ to trade back.” 

“Can you do that?” 

‘*Course I kin,” he said confidently, then 
dropped back to the hopeless tone again, * but 
mules is sich continuerin’ critters thar ain't 
no tellin’ how long I’ve got ter wait,” and 
he resumed his hoe and I went on up the 
mountain.— Detroit Free Press. 
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Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat. Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Sold by Hargreaves Bros, 


We Maintain 








The reputation gained years ago o 
being the best Dyers and €leaners 
in the Dominion. 

We excel in every branch. 

Gents’ Clothing, Ladies Dresses 
or House Furnishings are cleaned or 
dyed with a superiority of finish that 
defies competition. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDA! IST DYESS 


TORONTO OFFICES—90 King St. East, 458 Queen 
West, 4264 Yonge 8t Telephone 1990. 
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JOHN LABATT’S TT’S ALE : AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 


Finis i eee AINE) S10 UT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms m 


CHICAGO. . 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO., 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


ASK FOR THEM 








For a Delicious 





of Tea 
: Use Ram Lal’s 


Full weight in every paekage. AT ALL GROCERS. 


OVERCOATS 





Ulster and Cape Coats may come and go, 
i but the Fly Front Oversack and the Double 
| Breasted Overcoat goes on for ever, and 
| neither waxes or wanes to any considerable 
degree in popularity. The Box Overcoat is 
as well liked and as much worn as it was last 


year, except that it will be longer and made 
with the seam in the back, the whole back 


; with side vents having gone out of vogue with 
the best tailors, the length making them very 


objectionable to walking; besides it does not 





enable the wearer to sit without spreading the 


Highest Artistic Qualities in fronts. 


Before purchasing elsewhere, would ask you 
Touch and Tone 


to call and inspect my work (for seeing is be- 


Latest Designs lieving), having always on hand sample gar- 
Elegant Cases | ments. 

In Walnut and Mahogany | 

Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 


Our Special 
Wire Back Kasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Plush, for 


Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. | 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. | 
Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


in connection with Messre. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


=— $21.75 
J. & J. L, OMALLBY 


160 Queen St. West 





THE HOLIDAYS ARE NEAR 


Billiards in 
the Home Circle 


In a lecture on Amusements, delivered at 
Leith, Prof. Blackie said : “ Man is a social 
animal, and if not provided with amusements 
he will plunge into vice. It is as necessary to 
have a good and comfortable, and I would say 
consecrated, place of amusement as to have _ 


achurch. It is as necessary to have a good T 
ake th 
sleep as a good dinner, and it is as necessary @ the Old Reliable and Popular 


to have good amusement as to have good ser- 
mons. I specially recommend Billiards as 
having many advantages over other games. 8. 8. LINE. 


I have a little Billiard table in my house, and 
EUROPE 


the game is the best thing in the world.” 
Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wilson and French Lines. 


A F. WEBSTER King’ de — Ste. 


WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
store and vocaliste. R. & T. W. stamped on each tll 





ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail orders receive special at 
tention. 




















GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. 'Phone 1641 


Don’t Delay 


Your Christmas purchases ay 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions, 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount 


We Repeat: Don't delay, but make your seleo- 
tions at once from our new importations before 
our annual rush. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


Tae reliable low-priced dealer in aie 


350 Yonge. St. woven cf ita 








We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the 
ENGLISH and AMERIVAN GAMES, and COM- 
BINA‘ ION TABLES, all suitable for public or 
private use. We also import or manufacture 
everything appertaining to the games of BIL- 
LIARD8, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING 
GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. 

We are the only manufacturers in Canada of 
IVORY and COMPOSITION BILLIARD and POOL 


BALLS. RE-TURNING and COLORING BALLS ts 
given special attention, at moderate figures, 


SAMUEL MAY & Co. 


68 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 











Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 


De 
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“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 
LADIES’ TAILORING 


Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters & Capes 


fenceless people extended from the lower parts 
of North Carolina and Virginia to the passes 
of the Blue Ridge and the headwaters of the 
James and other mountain streams. Deserters 
from both armies added strength and a 
semblance of organization to their operations, 
Wherever they appeared the terror-stricken 
inhabitants were plundered, harassed and 
mercilessly subjected toevery variety of insult 



















In Gold and Silver. 


Jewelry is always a fascinating study for 
maid and matron, and bethinking myself of 
fashion’s vagaries, I went about last week to 
spy out some new things in gold and precious 
stones, There is a very flexible gold bracelet, 
delicately enameled and sinuous as a snake, 
that coils closely round the wrist and fastens 




















UT 


cee with a very steady clasp. Bracelets don’t | and outrage. A remedy was needed for this 
cago. usually appeal to my feelings ; they are seldom | insufferable state of things, a remedy that 
. artistic and generally either call attention to | should at once strike such terror to these mis- 
anada a knobby wrist or spoil the effect of a perfect | creants as would relieve a community already R. SCO R E & SON. 


suffering from the effects of hostile invasion. 
Col. Lynch was the man to take the lead in 
such an emergency. He succeeded in organiz- 
ing a body of patriotic citizens, men of known 
character and standing. 

Having laid his plans before them, and secur- 
ing their approval, he at once proceeded to put 





one. Armlets, if only someone would set the 
fashion, twined serpent-wise about the upper 
arm (or biceps, as the men say) are delightful, 
but they are not de rigeur just now. Belts 
are, however, in all the heyday of fashion. I 
saw at Ellis’s, one day lately, an exquisite belt 
of frosted and gilt silver, with solid gold, 


77 King Street West. 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


TELEPHONE 1289 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


chased buckle enameled daintily in white and 
pearing a clasp of charmingly artistic beauty. 


It cost a large sum (helf a hundred), but it was 


a lovely thing. 


I saw also those very new and smart stick 
pins which New 
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have retired to 










them into execution. At the head of his fol- 
lowers he promptly got upon the track of the 
unsuspecting enemy, captured many and 
caused the others to flee from the country, 
When any of these outlaws fell into his hands 
they were not taken at once to a tree and 
hanged or tied toa stake and shot, as is now 













Christmas Goods we're 
showing Slippers are prominent. 


Ladios’ Dongola Strap Slipper, Piccadilly last, $1 25 
worth $1.50 

Ladies’ Dongola Kid 2-Strap Sandal Slippers, Piccadilly 
Jast, $1 50, worth $2 

Ladies’ Dongola Kid 2-Strap Sandal Slippers, steel 


A ches the many lines of 





MODES 


122 King Street West 








beads, $2 75. 

York —_ "— done under the perverted system of the present Ladies’ Sidin Slippers in all leading shades, $1 50. 
a re day. This was not according to the code of worth $2. OPPOSITE ROSIN HOUSE 
the sword de Col. L & and hie follow Ladies’ Am Over-Gaitere, 503, worth 750. . “_' 

i before ol, Lync 8 followers, Men's Velvet Embroidered patent back Slippers, 650, ORONTO 
sign, So far from such a lawless procedure, a jury worth 85. 
which fishes, . Men’s V-lvet Embroidered opera or tie cut Slippers, 850. 
bugs and reptiles was ra oe Tak ‘8 men, over which he ma Velves = Everett or Opera Slipper, | : 

presided as Judge; the captives were tried ‘ SOLVED The Lewis Magnetic Corset oe Tote 


the ranks of 
second choice. 








separately, the accused allowed to make his 
own defence and to show cause, if he could, 
why he should not be punished. If found 





















— — Embroidered Slippers, tan leather backe, 


Men's Hand-made Slippers in plush or leather, $1 50, 
worth $2.50 
Men’s Tan Leather Slippers, opera cut, $1 25. 











AN IMPORTANT QUESTION 


What to give 


It is mechanically con- 


EW] Se principles, "nhmmnetica 









These trifles are Men’s Plush Slippers, leather back, high cut fropt, $1 50. your wife for a oe n shape and unique in 
7 lly beautiful guilty the punishment was inflicted on the Men’s Slippera, tea calf, hand quened. epere or Everett Chrietmss box. Le design. 

ERS. really h spot. The general impression has been that out, $1 75. Ap order to R. REN ane? ac oi of the cor- 
and can be - in all cases of Lynch law the penalty was me Calf Slippers, hand turned, the Col- camiiastdieee wee et maintain the ventienn 
es in imitations x death. This isa mistake. A writer who knew Men’s Slipper, tan calf, hand turned, high cut back facturer, for a \ \ Weis — of the body, and 
= any swords, the Col. Lynch well was assured by him that he ult begs ee Widen, tank Yee, eos = ge 4 ey Re figure of the wearer, & 9 
~ German cavalry, never willingly condemned a criminal to cap- $2.50" ake al woman's _ heart RS ALE LB of ighty tox conn Seine 
the Damascus ital punishment, that prisoners were fre- Men’s Tan Patent Leather, Columbia cut Slippers, #2 50 glad. 0 our rep. SX, | ky nee ent 

scimitar the Boys’ Velvet Em roidered S ippers, patent back, 90c. Bag SS 
; ’ quently let off with a severe flogging and then Boye’ Plush Embroidered Slippers, patent back, 759. the finest ladies’ Tay) ERIC ne mong to any other 
Crusader blade a & liberated on condition that they would leave | Youths’ Plush Embroidered Slippers, patent back, 75>. aii Geen CN m4 ‘tte deatbieiey,. meetan 
He ble oe gol i the country.—Cincinnati Commercial Gazette. You're wanting Draping Silks tively ‘guarantee ieee \ iN “SS aa oe a 
ie Double ate hilt, an e ° < ° to give perfect ay) is 
Inns i. x satle faction in nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ever, aul dainty French rapier. Our artist has drawn eitiaite Weiies Our Ponjor, in all shades, at 25c., farment that gore \ A ished and guaranteed not 

out of out cf our \ 


nsiderable 
ivercoat is 


me a Turkish curved sword and two Crusaders’ 
swords with hilts thickly encrusted with dia- 
monds, rubies and pearls, from which a faint 




















Jack—Miss Gushley and Sappy are engaged. 
Tom—Is that so? She has been hunting for 








fills the bill. 
R. SIMPSON 







establishment 

Latest styles, 
best workman. 
ship, perfect fit. 
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t was last ty novelties i 

idea can be had of these pretty no . for . Has she found one in a incased in separate poo- 
ind made = ew a ye : ™ 8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. auras Bo kets and can be removed or replaced at plenseee, and ane 

, From ornamental to useful is (and should be) him? Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. ing stylee. Our | 80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 

10ole back ta short step, and accordingly I spied out Jack—No; but she wasted so much time New Annex 170 Yonge Street. drevemaking is — — = oor nc a ay at the same time 80 
ogue with a te duster, of soft and flexible | Seeking an affinity that, as a last resort, she ot me 470, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 N Saar or ook 2° = = ere oo muvee oan of the 

* 4 tree ; : E 

, ith ininity.—Truth, jueen ee RSA Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
them very white horse hair, with handle and ring of had to take up with an asininity t — & Le she = hog Foto perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
t does not sterling silver. prettily chased and carved. y ’ Ss tion cf 40 per | Whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
adine: th : cent. on all ready. | funded , € 
é g the ’ made fura and See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
A mantles. Special | 02 each pair, without which none are genuine. 
‘ 5 1 h ; MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THR 
ike Lmported direct tor the Hollday Season by | santion gtran, to, mall coder, Ladien laribe He ONY | crasaptom COVE Oo Sock Her veren te, Ont 
‘ing is be- Author of “Proper Pride,” Family Likeness,” &o. H A ST ON E & C 0 sired. Do not forget . 
mple gar- : (4 ” . : . R WO | FE | HAIR ORNAMENTS 
. 

R Anyone who has tried to flick _ ae 4 THIRD PERSON 912 Yonge Street | Real Te Tre Pe. Real 

dust from a thicket of jets an a A large shipment of Japanese Pottery, beautiful Urns, Telephone 1509 117 Yonge ree | in Pins and Combs 
e Block ospreys and velvet, will appreciate the perfect oA Tava Spill Jars, aw oo Biscuit byw oe Tea oes ee ee ee ee ee ee The handeomest and prettiest de 
Pr L A rt and story is‘ bird Person,” just the floest Bishon, Satsuma and Taconahv wares. oe ; e 
[ORONTO success attendant on the use of the bonnet tomes the tateventions’ series Canadian oa Jeponene Trays, Jewel Boxes, Oruit Trays and a large ARTISTIC ° DRESS/IAKING | i eiccs tear Get cketan early 
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No toilet table is complete without 





Inepect 





duster. right Nove's. It possesses all the vivacity and assortment of novelties—hanisome, cheap, useful. 5 
one humor 80 characteristic of ite author, Mrs. B. M. our stock and get prices, Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 16 Grenville St. ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 
° Crocker, and it offers the further excellence of Bventag Gowns en4 Busire BS 


On sale to-day at 


H. A. STONE & CO. 





Ladies’ 


Fashionable Hair Dressing in 


strikingly funny situations. | 

Card-cases are varied and charmingly ar- John PE leciteana'a, Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near a Specialty - Modern Styles. 
tistic, the newest being.a very natural-looking corner King. Thie tale is one of clever devices and 212 Yonge Street High clase costuming after French and American i! Ladies and Children’s Helr care- 
' fally Trimmed, Singed and Cham- 


affair in alligator skin, shaded in a most real- 
istic manner. A wonderful combination porte. 
monnaie card-case, stamp and ticket carrier 
and memorandum book in terra cotta seal, and 
also in antelope and pigskin, is a safe invest- 
ment to pleasea busy little woman who needs 
everything at hand and compact. Another 
fad of the times is an enameled scarf holder to 
catch the mannish ties affected by the tailor- 
made woman and hold them in place on the 
blouse. A valise tag in silver with fawn 
leather strap and an umbrella belt with a 
silver clasp for the owner’s name are two more 
little trifles which came under my notice, I 
wonder if some of the men would not likea 
silver hat marker, which slips with two 
buttons through the inside band of the hat. 
It is a little thing, but newer and more 





fortunate hite in plot and character, and it is ae 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 


ON SALE TO-DAY 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING, 
Telephone 1717 


The Fame 


McPherson’s 








Clearing Sale 


In order to clear the entire stock during 
the holiday season there will be a discount of 
40 per cent off 

TRIMMED MILLINERY, FELT 

HATS, CAPS 


and everything in this line. Best materials. 


Newest designs. 


INSPECTION INVITED 


MISS HOLLAND 


112 Yonge St., 2 doors South of Adelaide 













Fashionable 
Milliner 


FIRST FLAT 


CS 


Ascend by Elevator 











MILLINERY AND  DRESSMAKING 





The ladies of Toronto are invited 















pooed. 
Ladies waited upon at their own 
residences Appointmente made. 
Telephone 2498 


'y Hair Dyes and Hair Co'ored 
in Any Shade 


‘HAIR GOODS 


Highest awaris at World's Columbian Exposition, 1893, 
in Coiffures, Bangs, Waves Wics, Toupees ‘for Ladies and 
Gentlemen), Bandeanx, Lad ee’ Partings, Head Coverings, 
Curls, Chignone, Switches and Hair, 

®ur Bair has been declared at the World's 
Fair to be the best, ard superior quality to any other. 

Our fashionable New Style of Fringes are made to 
be becoming to moss any face, as th«y can be dressed in 
several ways. 

Great choice in all Long Hair Switches, every color and 
price. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 





Cor. Yonge and | Cariton St., Toronto. 








Ave durable than the = oe — 3 to inspect a full assortment of | PEMBER’S HAIR STORE ' 
‘lowers Some betrothal brooches, which will also make T 0 {0 Silver Plate (') ee yi yadiee and Gente 
1s lovely wedding presents, > pe of — 6 Or ll i c me polit nov — in Art | ue toa mos reat 
gold doves, with ruby eyes. ne sweet little h : aan istic Millinery at our showrooms. ment, Manicure, &3., 
Etc. flying couple are linked together by a frail and oes MAKE A SPECIALTY Of phy person. 
fairylike chain of tiny golden links, and from a : : APARTMENTS 
654 little pendent end of which hangs a brilliant IS Sterling Silver and Electro Plate MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG ’ Ladies’ Hair Dreee- 
n most artistic 
special at diamond. Another pair are billing and cooing e al 41 King St. West, Toronto ne is  srttete 
O n { n Pri Ze u pS Balls, Theaters, &c. 
. HAIR GOODS 
bular ( hic agoians, New Vor kers, Clevelanders, ° Feet On lee Make [Js Shiver wih aus toe 
Buffalonians and even San Franciscans come and ro IeéS Waves, Wige and 
to us for their SHOES. Don’t catch your death of cold through Gente’ Toupees. Our 
There must be something about them that | . let ‘titio Wane we een ee a teen ade a 
is absent in other makes! There is!! De Suitable for any Athletic Competition. oor eres Perfect Fitting = .* y 
= 2 ve ere g fer aca eters spared. ; stimates ee a Gracefa Hair Brush a 
| cidedly so Americans wore, It, = — | Spec ial de . gn prepared, ind estimate i “ Geacetel Combe, Tosth snd Mal! Brashes, Hand ae Sretiee and 
| their buying till they come to Toront 7 furnished on application. “ Flexibie fumery, M:dame Shaw and Cassidy's Toilet Articles. Hair 
ver, Ham- shod by us, who are the ,reatest exponents of If you have a hard foot to fit Ornaments, jastimported. Largest variety at 
low pric es in the world come to us. PEMBER'S, 127 Yonge Street Telephone 2275. 
jorner > F RS SES 
Yonge Ste. 8. &C€ Blachford > 
seni DORENWEND’S 











upon the honeymoon, a golden crescent set 
in gems of various kinds. This would bea 





McPHERSON 









St. East, Toronto 









CLEARING SALE OF 














PS delightful bridal gift. Again from the ideal to Elegant Shoes | Bangs 75¢ up. Fans, Jewelry 
the real I jumped, by finding under my gaze a 186 YONGE STREET —S g Switches $1 a Hair Ornamerts 

ible to Or- magnificent thing in suspenders, quite grand | —————— \ oes ee Fancy Goods 

) drop. enough for the Autocrat of all the Russias to | 6A nen is te.cnow toand, Wigs $8 ] Pe: fumes 

- es hang across his imperial shoulders. The braces Tousene 910 R Brushes 

are turquoise blue silk elastic, with silver Merrie Fall & Winter ) Combs, &e. 

. buckles and clasps and loops of white kid. They 7 ae > Waves $2 AT COST 

— Seemee oo ayes scthne apnea Ch ristmas Yariety Or dmlity | Plain Fronts $2 Salliat  eahaten 
other useful — sacred ee lo all our Friends and Patrons.  . ete ae . here. N. B.—The aistaa aeeaed dace O patna ee in 
about which “Evil be to hia whoevil tnioke! | Call Early To-day THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. som Frees | 1D | 0.0 ta tence. 

La Mopr, And yet bargains in Christmas ~ a Telephone 1551 S TORONTO 
For information thanks are due to Mr. Ellis, Cards and Booklets. We want BUY YOUR 


monds 


of J. E. Ellis & Co. 





to sell them all out by Saturday 
Night, and will do so regardless 





PLUSH AND FANCY SLIPPERS 


No. 10 Washington avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


; a ee 
ae Origin of Lynch Law. of cost. 
5 & SON ° 

your eeleo- Lynch law had its or'gin in Virginia, accord- JAMES BAIN T ‘ ; Dressmaking eee 
one before ing to the conclusions of a gentleman who has 53 King Street East, Toronto cs WA I LAC KE ~< ea a Ma aa act 

been investigating the early history of that | — me . 2 s ition Geenek Baek hace te anes 
oe, pe : ee ors ae ra ~ nee tals M rs J THORN H | LL 110 Yonge treet to her numerous ¢ ustomers that she has 
ana derstood, It was orderly, methodical, and fair ° ° For Christmas he has the Largest Stock removed her dressmaking establish 
oh cf Mim in ite processes, and was strongly opposed to and the Nicest Goods in the city. Get his ment to the above address. 

violence or mob rule, Its distinctive feature ices before buy, 3 

was simply that its decrees and findings were CHOICE MILLINERY GOODS oe bani dete Latest English, French and American styles. 

executed sternly and swiftly upon the spot of cAaeace NEXT THE Mourning orders promptly attended to. 

Chole Galtvory, Aietthe ie Cee 7 TORONTO MAIL BUILDING Evening Dresses and [rousseaux a specialty. 





Charles Lynch, whose name is associated 
with the summary proceedings now known as 
acts of “lynch law,” was a Revolutionary sol- 


uarters for ‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress 


utting System. 








FURNITURE 


MISS PATON 


, Te 
dier, and after the war ended took up his resi- ane Tones sTRust, vener iw pacrenses Ale GALEsRocns: 56 KING ST. W. SUPPLY Co. Ltd, sssaehidiiieaait dis via aiiinaiihialtiainaain 
dence tn Pitteyivania county. The renion in 570 King Street West Toronto, Canada TORONTO ’ teshionable Parisien Dinner and _Froning Dressee at her 


which he lived became at one period of the 
Revolution infested by bands of Tories and 
Outlaws, whose depredations upon the de- 


M®:: LUCAS 
AMERICAN DRESSHAKER 
123 John Street - * Terente 


E. G, GOODERHAM, Manager 
INO, C, COPP, Sec.-Treas. 


le Agenta for Toronto, Montreal and Ma: itoba for The 
Cavedion Office and School Furniture Co , Ltd , Manutac- 
+ tucere of Office, School, Church, Lodge and Opera Furniture. 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 












Social and Personal 


Continued from Page One. 

ribbons, with dainty American beauty roses, 
the pale pink tints of which were in admirable 
harmony with the ribbons, with cut glass and 
rich damask, made a very chaste and pretty 
effact, the exact idea for the birthday dinner of 
a young lady. Amongthe guests were: Col. 
and Mrs. Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Willie Mac- 
donald, Mrs. J. Bsatty, Misses Trixie Hoskin, 
G ,oderham, Maggie Gooderham, Leila Mackay, 
and Messrs. Miles, Wyatt, Cronyn, Henderson, 
and Jack Macdonald. 





Mrs. Arthurs gave alarge progressive euchre 
party on Tuesday last. The beautiful and 
artistic salons of Mrs. Arthurs’ palatial home 
on Divenport Hill were filled with quartette 
tables and quartettes of young people who 
essayed to win the elegant priz2s prepared for 
the victors. Thirteen tables were set for the 


game. . 


Miss Grand of 64 Brunswick avenue gave & 
small luncheon party last Thursday in honor 
of Miss Brown of Winnipeg, who is spending 
the winter in Toronto. Among those present 
were: Mrs. DEyncourt Strickland, Miss 
Huson Murray, Mrs. T. G. Bright, Miss Rowan, 
Miss A. Murray. All much enjoyed Miss 
Grand’s amusing yet interesting description of 
New York, where she has been spending the 


autumn with her brother. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. T. R. Layborn of Northfleet, 
England, were among the visitors at Govern- 
ment House last week. Mrs. Layborn, before 
her marriage, was the charming Mrs, Wallis, 
well known in Montreal society as well asin 
this city. She and her husband intend passing 
the winter in the D>minion, as the latter, who 
is interested in public affairs in the Old 
Country, is desirous of gleaning all the in- 


formation he can on Canadian men and women. 
7 


Mrs. O'Brien's tea on Saturday week was a 
most delightful affair, and in spite of the 
rain her friends attended in large num- 
bers. The picturesque studio, where tea was 
served, is always interesting from its treasures 
of the painter’s art—the work of the master 
of the house—and always bright and cheery 
with the gracious welcome and hospitality of 
Mr. end Mrs. O'Brien. 


. 

A correspondent in Q 1eb°c tells me that the 
talk of the ancient city is Colonel and Mrs. 
Wilson’s approaching ball at the old Chateau 
Frontenac. The Chateau is being specially 
prepared for its new purpose, and a special 
train will bring guests from Montreal. In fact, 
the affair will be on a scale which has not been 
attempted for very many years in Quebec, even 
by the Governor-G:nerals in their quarters in 
the Citadel. 


Miss Alma McCollum of Peterboro’ is visit- 
ing her uncle, Rav. J. H. McCollum of 
Bathurst street. 


Miss Edna Lee returned home last Saturday. 


* 
Miss Marjorie Campbell is visiting Miss 
Hodgins of Bloor street west. 


. 

The Japanese artist, Mr. Yoshiromo ''’. Saito, 
has had the honor of some smart criticiems 
both as to the class of his critics and their ver- 
dict on his painting, Meadow Creek, now on 
view at Ellis’s Art Room. The Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick looked in last 
Wednesday, also Mrs. and Miss Nordheimer, 
Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. and Miss Gooderham, Mrs, 
W. G. Gooderham, Mrs. T.G Blackstock, Mrs. 
Ever Ward, Mrs. J. F. W. Ross, Mrs. Kay, 
Mrs. J. D. Hay. Mrs, Cockburn, Mr. and Mrs. 
Percy Ridout, Mrs, Fuller and others, 


Mr. and Mrs, Strickland of Mackenzie cres- 
cent, entertained informally at dinner on 
Wednesday evening of last week. Amongst 
the guests were: Mr. and Mrs. D’Eyncourt 
Strickland, Massrs. Alec. and Rowland Strick- 


land. 
. 


A pretty evening was given at Mrs. Feather- 
stonhaugh’s on Grove avenue last Saturday. 
Music and cards were the order of the evening, 
wich was necessarily early. 


Mr. Arthur Boulton, who has been so ill in 
Chicago, has returned to Toronto quite well 
for a short vacation. 


Miss Grace Stewart, sister of Prof. Stewart 
of Toronto University, is staying with Mrs, 
Arthur Denison. 


The students of the Harbord street C sllegiate 
Institute held the annua! Christmas concert of 
their literary society on Wednesday. 


Miss Tulley has returned from Montreal, 
where she is exhibiting at the annual picture 
show, which this year is declared to be one of 
the best on record. 


A charming visitor to Toronto is Mrs. Black- 
well, daughter of the late Judge Birney, Mini- 


ater to the Netherlands, 
= 


Mr. Rowland H. Strickland of Lakefield is 
visiting Mr. and Mrs. Harry Strickland of 
Mackenzie crescent. Mr. Strickland passed 
with flying colors the exams. at Military Col- 
lege, Kingston, being one of the four highest 
candidates and securing thereby special mili- 


tary advancement. 
a. 


Mrs, Clayton Ambery of Walkerville has 
been very ill at the Hough since the death of 
her grandmother, the late Mrs. A. P. Mac- 
donald. 


One of the events of the week was the grand 
concert on Thursday in the Pavilion. All con 
certs with which Mr. Suckling has been con- 
nected seem to be patronized liberally by the 
best people in the city. 


The At Home given by the faculty and stu- 
dents of the Toronto College of Music wasa 
brilliant success. The college hall and adjoin- 
ing suits of rooms were beautifully decorated 
for the occasion, while the library was used for 
refreshments and was found easy of access 
during the evening. Anexcellent musical pro- 
gramme was provided, in which the University 
Glee Club took part, also Mrs. Adamson, 
Miss Lauretta Bowes, Miss Reynolds and 
Herr Ruth. There are many pretty 
maidens amongst the college students 






























and they represent some of the best families in 
our city. Mr. and Mrs. Torrington received the 
guests in a most genial manner, making all 
feel at home. Mrs, Torrington looked well in 
a handsome dress of black silk and velvet. 


Miss Dease, who assisted Mrs. Torrington dur- 
ing part of the evening, in pink; Mrs: Web 


and pink; Mrs. McKinnon, coral pink with 
pearls ; Mrs. Harry Pringle, a dainty costume 


radiant in pink silk with white 


some gold trimmings ; 


phere. 


* 
* By corset, plum and spur, 
By riot, revel, waltz and war, 
By women’s work and bills, 
By all the life that fizz in 
The everlasting hills; 
It you love me as I love you 
What knife can cut our love in two?” 


society does not at present include a Kipling. 


the pines been climbed by happily freighted 
sleizhs, and once, almost en masse, a second 
time in smaller number, the beaw monde has 
danced and reveled on the summits. 


Captain and Mrs. Courtnay of Goialming, 
England, are staying with friends on Sv. 
yeorge street, and will be here until after the 


New Year. : 


Miss Marjorie Campbell, who has been the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. D'Alton McCarthy, has 
taken Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt Vernon’s house 
on Spadina road for the winter. Mr. and Mrs. 
Vernon leave shortly for the milder clime of 
the Southern States. 


The St. George street French Club will not 
re-assemble until Christmas festivities are 
things ofthe past. Tae next fixture of the 
club is for January 8 at Mrs. John Cawthra’s. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, Arbuthnot have left their 
ranche near Calgary to spend Christmas with 
friends in Toronto. Mr. and Mrs. Arbuthnot 
will sail shortly for their home in Eagland, 
and wil] not come back weet sum mer, 


Mr. A H. Campbell, junior, of Carbrock, 
sailed this week from New York for England 
for a stay of some months, 

* 

A marriage has been arranged and will 
shortly take place between Mr. Fitch of Mont- 
real and Miss Beardmore of Chudleigh, 
Beverley street. 
society's great loss will be Montreal's gain. 


7 

Mr. Varzant of New York is a with 
friends on St. Joseph street. 

The dance given by the Polar Club in Davies’ 
Hall on Wednesday evening was not very 
largely attended, though the energetic com- 
mittee did their best to arrange a very pleasant 
evening. While, as at the Grenadiers’ ball, 
those who did come profited by the absence of 
a crowd, still more people would have helped 
towards a more successful event. Among 
the guests I remarked several new faces : Miss 
Kenricks, an Eoglish visitor, in a very smart 
London dress of clear pink faille with seams 
and sleeves strapped with dark velvet and 
iridescent cabuchons ; Mrs. Harry Strickland, 
a recent bride, in her wedding gown of white 
silk and lace, her sister, Miss Hall,in shell 
pink with one of the new silver belts, which 
looked very pretty: Miss Grace Stewart of 
Banff, sister of Mrs. Arthur Denison, wore a 
simple white debutante frock, and is a very 
pretty girl; Mrs. Cunningham Dunlop, nee 
Bennett, another bride, was in an airy black 
gown, with red ribbon bands; Mrs. Harry 
Pringle wore a handsome mauve toilette of 
faille with bands of velvet and very smart 
sleeves of the same; Mrs, Arthur Denison was 
in black gauze dotted with snowflakes of chenille; 
Miss Mabel Ince had a pretty rose pink gown 
with bertha of Irish lace; Miss Amy Ince wore 
pale blue; Mrs. Oliphant looked extremely 
well in her half mourning toilette of black and 
white; Miss Stella Morton wore a quaint, soft 
frock of turquoise blue: the Misses Cope were 
in demi toilettes of red and pale green respec- 


tively; Mrs. Galbraith was prettily dressed in 
white silk with black trimmings; Miss Nellie 
Smith wore #« pale pink frock. The gowns 


were nearly all fresh and becoming. A fancy 
dress party is on the fapis,as the next reunion 
of this hospitable c!ub. 


The Misses Alexander of 60 Brunswick 
avenue welcomed as their guest this week 
Miss Amy Roberts of New York, who will 
spend the winter months here. 

Miss M. McLeod of Draper street has gone 
on a visit to her sister at Seaforth. 


Mr. Paul G. Wickson, the rising young 
artist of Paris (Oat.), was the guest of his 
cousin, Mrs. H. E. Smalipiece of Avenue road, 
this week. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wickett of Rose avenue enter- 
tained a number of friends on Thursday. Mrs, 
Wickett wore a pretty gown of cream bengaline 
and Miss Wickett yellow crepe with pale blue 
ribbons. 


Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Vance Graceley, district 
staff, have taken up quarters at 86 Close 
avenue, Parkdale, where they will be At Home 
to friends every Thursday. 

Miss Minnie Boyd of Melbourne, Australia, 
is spending a few weeks with her aunt, Mrs. 
W. K. McNaught of 98 Carlton street. 


7. 

On Monday evening a pleasant party of young 
people who were invited to play the new game 
Kalamazoo or duplicate whist, at the cosy home 
of Mrs. Macdougall, Carlton Lodge, spent a 
delightful evening, all voting the game a great 
succ3ss. Miss Crerar, in whose honor the party 



































Amongst the many pretty dresses I noticed : 
ster, white satin; Miss Worthington, white 


of heliotrope with diamonds; Mrs. Alfred 
Mason, in gray silk; Miss Watson was 
lace ; 
Miss Petrie of Guelph, white silk with hand- 
Miss Lazier looked 
pretty in pink with chiffon; Miss Breon, a 
handsome girl with dark hair, wore white 
satin with gold trimmings ; Miss Warden and 
a host of other young girls wore white. Uni- 
versity students were present in large num- 
bers and seemed to enjoy the musical atmos- 


If this song, or something like it, was not 
sung this weék on the snow-covered heights to 
the north of the town, it was because Toronto 


Thrice this week have the steep drives amidst 










By the marriage Toronto 





was given, returned to Hamiiton the following 
day. 


* 

A fashionable but very quiet wedding was 
that of Mr. Pelham Edgar to Miss Helen Boul- 
ton, which was celebrated on Wednesday at 
St. George’s church, The reception at Mrs. 
D'Arcy Boulton’s residence was attended only 
by the most intimate friends of the happy pair, 
but many more were represented by beautiful 
wedding presents. Mr. and Mrs. Pelham 
Edgar left by an evening train for a honey- 
moon in the South. On their return tS town 
after the Christmas holidays, Mr. and Mrs, 
Pelham Edgar will reside at Upper Canada 
College, where the former is an assistant 


master. 


Mr. and Mrs. Alexander have sent out in- 
vitations for a dinner on January 3. 


A very nice party of people are staying at 
Mrs. Meade’s boarding-house on Jarvis street. 
Some time ago Mrs. Meade took Mr. Hughes’s 
largé residence, just below Bloor street,and the 
Misses Patterson of D:er Park, Mrs. Richards 
and her niece, Miss Cnaffee, and several other 
well known people are since domiciled there. 


Hon. E iward Blake will be home for Christ- 
mas. Mrs, Blake has been staying with her 
sister, Mrs. S. H. Blake, since Mr. Blake’s de- 
parture to attend the English session. 


Dr. Annie Carreth, who has been practicing 
in Windsor, has come to Toronto and is living 
at 10 Carlton street. 


Mrs. Arthurs gives adinner on Christmas 
Day for her guests, Mr., Mrs. and the Misses 
Miller. 


Mrs. Beatty will give an afternoon tea on 
Christmas Day. 


* ’ . 


* 
Mrs. Mortimer Clarke’s euchre party was 
arge and very pleasant. Twelve tables were 
arranged. 


. 
Mr. J. Leonard Kingsman, who has been 
away for six months, has returned to the city. 
° 


Miss Crawford of Belleville is visiting her 
sister, Mrs. R. Cashman of 110 Eim street, 


Mr. Toomas Kemp of Montreal is visiting 
Mr, R. Lundy of 83 Springhurst avenue, 


Closing exercises and college concerts are the 
order of the evening. Normal school and Pres. 
byterian Ladies’ College held their re-unions on 
Thur-day evening. 


The City Travelers hold their annual ball in 
the Confederation Hall, Richmond street, on 
Friday next. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. A. Orr Hastings of 262 Sher- 
bourne street have removed to their new resi- 
dence, corner Selby and Sherbourne streets. 
Mrs, Hastings will b2 At Home the first and 
second Monday in each month. 

* 


The Royal Grenadiers will hold their second 
assembly at Webb's on Tuesday, January 30. 


Mr. Arthur Grantham has returnec from 
the far West and will remain in Toronto this 


winter. 
. 


The Misses Grace and Georgie Cope of San 
Francisco, nieces of Judge Cope, are visiting 
Mrs, Simpson of St. George street. 


Captain Donald McLean Howard of the N. 
W. Mounted Police is spending Christmas 


with his parents on Carlton street. 
. 


Mrs. Brouse gave a smart tea last Saturday. 
Miss Brouse, one of this season’s brightest 
debutantes, assisted her mother in doing the 
honors. A very large number of guests were 


present. 
* 


Mrs. Walter Barwick entertained at dinner 
last Friday. The guest of the evening was 
Miss Bayard, who is on a visit to Judge and 
Mrs, Barton. 


Mrs. Eber Ward gave a delightful little tea 
last Saturday. 


* 

The little coterie at the Arlington is com- 
posed of a group of charming people, some of 
them newcomers. Mr. and Mrs. Forester, 
Mrs, Theodore King, Mrs. VanKoughnet and 
Mr. and Mrs, Dickson are of the number. 


Some years ago a very sensible plan of giving 
dances at which ‘light refreshments” orly 
were served resulted in a number of charming 
and most successful entertainments, which 
would never have been held if the trouble and 
expense of a ball supper had had to be in- 
curred, Toronto people are without the snob- 
bishness which exists in one town in Canada 
at any rate, and which practically forbids 
entertainments except on the ‘“ gorgeous” 
scale. Give them a good floor and a good band, 
choose your guests with discretion, discard 
programmes, and they are quite willing to dis- 
pense with the champagne and the boar’s head. 

. 

Can the officials of the Toronto Street Rail- 
way Company explain the inconsistency by 
which their motormen decline to stop at the 
Manning Arcade to allow people who are going 
to the theaters to descend, while at the con- 
clusion of the play King street is blocked by a 
row of cars awaiting their freight of theater- 
goers? I have lately seen some fifty people 
carried on to the corner of King and Yonge 
streets, all of whom wished to alight at the 
Arcade, and this in spite of their expostula- 


tions, 
o 


Miss Bate of St. Catharines, who has been 
visiting Mra, Charles Fuller of Rosedale, re- 
turned home on Wednesday. Oa Saturday 
last Mrs Fuller gave a small card party for her 
guest, and a dance this week was on the fapis, 
but has been postponed for the present, as Miss 
Bate was ob'iged to return home. 

A bal poudre ia among the good things pro- 
mised after New Year. The Ladies’ Work 
D:pository are the managers of this charming 
function, which is sure to be popular and 
picturesque. I should suggest St. George's 
Hall for the scane of action. By the way, I am 
told there are improvements now completed in 
that handsome building, including the place 
ment of a fine range and consequent facilities 
for serving adainty repast. The ladies’ dress- 
ing-room inthe great lodge-room is an ideal 
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TORONTO SATU RDAY_ NIGHT. 


place comput with the coops and makeshifts 


in our public dance halls. 
> 


A very handsome dinner was given recently 
in the West End at which the table decorations 
consisted of garlands of roses round each plate, 
or rather place, white for the ladies and red 
for the gentlemen. Covers were laid for six: 
teen, and after a lovely menu the hostess and 
guests garlanded themselves each with his or 
her wreath of roses and thus odorously 
crowned adjourned to the music-room, where a 
mandolin player and two of the lady guests 
played and sang delightfully. The whole affair 
was one of the most charming ever go'ten up 
in Toronto and was in honor of a visitor whose 
name flower was set forth by the b!ossoming 


garlands. * 


A lady tres-connue, and always respected and 
beloved, is Mrs. Patterson, widow of the late 
Justice Patterson, who has returned from 
Ottawa and is now residing with her son, Mr, 
Dickson Patterson, on Huntley street, Mr. 
Patterson having taken up house there about 


a& month ago. ‘ 


Miss Nourse, superintendent of the Michael 
Reese Hospital, Chicago, is visiting Mrs. 
Tomlinson, 384 Sherbourne street. This young 
lady is a Canadian who has made her way 
from an unknown arrival in the Windy City to 
one of the most responsible positions open to 
the modern woman. 


*. 


Another charming hostess on Clover Hill, 
who is having wonders of decoration and 
beautifying done in her spacious salons, is 
Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne. Mrs, Osborne is not 
going out much just now, being in mourning 
for arelative by marriage, but the little birds 
foretell a dance before Lent in one of the hand- 
somest homes on the east side. Mrs. Osborne's 
afternoon causeries in the beautiful entrance 
hall on Tuesdays are among the pretty social 


re-unions of ‘‘ the set.” 
7 


The kind people of St. Peter's congregation 
turned out largely to the Poor Fund concert on 
Tuesday, gotten up by Miss Tomlinson, Mrs. 
Bowes and the University Glee Club, The pro- 
gramme was excellent and encores the rule. 
After the glee club sang the National Anthem, 
in which the conservative spirit of the audi- 
ence evinced itself by hearty co-operation, Mr, 
and Miss Tomlinson entertained the singers 
and several ladies at their pretty home on 
Sherbourne street. A dainty supper, some 
glees and acarpet dance lasted until midnight. 

. 


The ladies of the West End will be glad to 
learn that a private kindergarten has been 
opened in the Bank of Commerce building, 
corner of Spadina avenue and College street, 
under the able directorship of Miss Webb, 


The engagement of Mr. Stuart Heath and 
Mrs, Porter of Cobourz is announced. 


Mr. and Mrs, C. Johnson celebrated their 
fifteenth wedding anniversary last evening by 
a party at their home, 28 Gwynne avenue. 


Miss J. G. Tweedie, who has been visiting 
Miss Scott of Listowel, returned last week. 


Miss M. Scott of Listowel is spending a few 
days this week with Mrs. (Dr.) Tweedie of 


Simpson avenue, 7 


Mrs. Morrison of north Jarvis street gave a 
large young people’s dance on Wednesday 
evening. The Morrison residenca is admirably 
adapted to an affair of this kind, and the dance 
was in every way a great success. 


Mrs, Tackaberry received Les Hiboux last 
Saturday in her pretty house on Jarvis streat, 
and was in every way the kind and model 
hostess. The club will not meet this week, 
but will havea New Year's Eve re-union at 
Miss Ellis’s on Sherbourne street next Satur- 
day. 


* 

The Osgoode ball will soon be fuit accompli, 
The Premier has accorded permission to the 
students to issue invitations to the annual 
event to which so many look forward each year, 
and it will be held in the Hali about Feb. 
ruary 1. Perhaps alittle more judgment and 
discretion in making up the list of guests 
would add eclat to this delightful re-union, 
and at the same time secure a more brilliant 
mise en scene. A public ball must include 
many different sets, but perhaps a little too 
much license has sometimes been given, to the 
decrease of enjoyment for many. 

Mr. Jobn R. Mason and Miss Sophia Best 
were married on December 14 by Rev. Stuart 
Acheson, It was a quiet affair, only the 
immediate friends of the contracting parties 
being present, 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. 





8-button length Buarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 
to 90 


0. 
4 button Bonjour Glove, with colored stitchings and 


welte to match. 


Evening G!oves in all —* to match any costume, 


Lined Gloves our specialty. 


Beautiful Fans, suitable for Christmas Presents. 
R. & G. OCOR3ETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 


WM. STITT & CO., 


I' and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 


DINNER 


SETS. 


$18.00 





Is the price of a special line of 
CHINA Dinner Sets which 


fine C 


we consider VERY 


value. 








SPECIAL 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Cor. Adelalde. 


New Goods in 


COALPORT 


DOULTON 


WORCESTER 





AMERICAN SHOES 


Latest stylee in Lidies’ Fine Shoes and Slippers, suitable 


for Christmas presents 


L. A, STACKHOUSE 


124 King Street West (Opposite Ressin House) 





LADIES 10 
GENTLEMEN 
PRESENTS 


Gold or Silver. 


Ouff Studs 
Collar Suds 
Shirt Siude 
Ooff Liaks 
Tie Pins 
Soarf Pins 
Vest Chains 


Eye Glass Chains 
Lock 


ete 
Chains 
Ssale 
Seal Rings 
Signet Ringe 
Pens ana Pencils 
lok Stands 
Desk Calendars 
Paper Weights 
Pen Wipes 
Clocks 


Sterling and Plated. 
Feuit Kaives 
Smoking Sete 
Cigar C seee 
Cigarette Cases 
Match B-xes 
Stamp B xes 

S ap Boxes 
Shaving Cups 
Shaving Mirror 
Fiaske 

Pocket Books 
Paper Enives 
Book Markers 
Cigar Cutters 
Riding Whips 
Umbrellas 
Oanes 

Car Whistles 
Key Rings 

Key Chains 
Bag Tage 
Napkin Rings. 


SPECIAL BACHELORS’ SETS 
The above and many oth>r specialities at 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd. 


Diamond Brokers and Jewelers 


3 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


N. B —Artietic letter and soript engraving a 
epecialty. 


LAMPS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


King aud Victoria Streets 


in) rh e ST 
1 Tre@llege 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 

NE of the closing days of 
last week was marked 
by several semi-public re- 
unions which, bidding de- 
fiance to the weather, 
came off with great suc- 
cess. Private parties did 
not always fare so well, 
one party of guests find- 
ing their carriage way 
rendered- impassable and 
themselves home-bound 
by the inopportune fall of 
a giant tree across the 
rosdway. 





Victoria conversazione 
_ was wonderfully well 
‘attended. The handsome 
halls of the college were filled with that 
merry-voiced crowd which always gathers 
at a collegiate reception. An added feature, 
which made greatly for the success of 
the reception, was the active corporation of 
the ladies of the Whitby college, who came 
down in a silken-robed flock and carried 
off the honors ina very smart manner, The 
elan of the not-out-girl on such an occasion 
makes things go with a will. She gets a 
taste of pleasure to come when she shall 
be formally introduced, and with none 
of society’s cares the enjoys herself hugely. 
The Victoria authorities, like the officers of the 
47chin the well known tale, ‘‘ don’t dawnce,” 
not from the same reason, however, a much 
higher principle being involved. They cer- 
tainly make many of the guests look longingly 
at the delightful slippery floors, and listen 
with aching ears to the excellent music always 
provided. The concert hall was another at- 
traction, where some clever artists and the 
University Banjo and Guitar Club furnished a 
capital programme, I think I owe Victoria an 
apology for an inexcusable oversight, when in 
writing of the closing of Osgoode and the Uni- 
versity to large assemblies I said that Trinity 
was now the only place opentous. Those who 
attend Victoria know that this beautiful pile 
provides delightful re-unions, and that many 
think them the most enjoyable of any given in 
the seats of learning. By the way, what miles 
must have been covered by the promenaders 
last week! There were some who having 
found a nook to their liking stayed 
in it, but the youthful guests generally 
were eager to move about, to see and be seen. 
Coancellor Burwash, always popular, grows 
more and more in favor in the most apprecia- 
tive and refined minds, and encomiums on his 
tact, kindness and learning are uttered by our 
best judges. Toronto is the richer for Victoria 
and her good and genial principal. A complete 
report of this affair will be found on our col- 
lege page, 


* 

The Knights of Pythias had a jolly dance at 
Webb's on the same evening. Ice, rain and 
snow were powerless to affect the attendance 

-or the spirits of their guests. A feature of this 
dance was the number of new and pretty frocks 
worn, making the coup dil extremely bright 
and beautiful. If not exactly of the jewnesse 
doree of Toronto society, yet substantial bank 
accounts, unfailing good-nature.and exceed- 
ing good looks had many representatives, and 
there was no question of the enjoyment ex- 
pressed by every bright face. Webb served a 
bountiful supper, and the best Italian music 
inspired the light-footed men and maids, 

* 


The Elma Club gave a very nice dance on 
Thursday in St. George’s Hall, at which many 
guests were present. A good many improve- 
ments have been made recently in this pretty 
hall, especially in the basement, where a first- 
class range and supper facilities are now com- 
pleted and in place. The lodge-room on the 
third floor is an ideal dressing-room compared 
with the makeshifts and cupboards of other 
dancing parlors. 


Mrs, Lash’s recent dance was an unusually 
bright and pleasant event. The spacious house 
on Grenville street was filled with young people 
and ascant sprinkling of married folk. Mrs, 
and Miss Lash received in the south-east parlor, 
and the long west parlor and second reception 
room were devoted to the dancers. A pretty 
Ouffet served with light refreshments was ar- 
ranged in rear of the dancing-rooms, and 
Supper was served by Webb later onin the 
dining-room, The sitting-out nooks were very 
tempting and young people were constantly 
en retraite in their cosy corners, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lash are noted for hospitality and cordiality 
and also, be it whispered, for the excel- 
lence of the suppers which are always a 
feature of their parties. Another feature 
was the absence of wallflowers, the cava- 
liers being very gallant and numerous. 
Among the guests were: Mesdames John Lash, 
Douglas, H. Bethune, who wore a sweet gown 
of whiteand blue; Mrs. Anglin, looking charm- 
‘agin pink; Miss Eva Langtry, in a French 
combination of mauve and green silk; Miss 
Winnie Thompson, whose charming flower- 
face was set off by her rich white silken frock. 
A large number of white dresses were worn, as 
‘s usual in a young people’s party. The Misses 
Nelia Lash, Nana Hamilton, Perry and Wallis 
chose the garb of the lily-white maid; Miss 
Ince wore a delicate pink dress ; Miss Riordan 
was in pink; Miss Jackson, a bright debutante 
of the occasion, wore white silk, with posey 
of red roses; Miss Jones wore a stylish 
black gown; Miss Dennistoun looked well; 
Misses Buchan, Street, Small, Walker, Thomp- 
Son, Falconbridge (whose-is another face that 
will be missed from the merry crowd for a 
time), Ethel Miller, Perry, McVitty, Badge- 
row, Mulock, Lillie and Boultbee, Messrs. 
Douglas, W. and F, Lash, Boyd, Wood, Jack- 
Son, Arthur Small, Moss, Barr, McMurrich, C. 
and D, McLean, Macdonald, Bethune, A Boddy, 
Rae, J. Buchan, Rolph, Boultbee, Blaikie, 
Hughes, Coulthard, Lvidlaw, Parker, Dr, 
Boultbee and others were among the guests, 


The entertainment given by the Young 
Helpers’ Association in St, George’s Hall, Elm 
Street, on Tuesday evening, December 12, was 
® Breat success, The first part of the pro- 
gramme consisted of instrumental and vocal 
Selections and readings, followed bya living 
Picture gallery, seen for the first time in To- 
ronto, The pictures and their history were 
very cleverly explained by Mrs, Sims, formerly 























































The Solution 


The above cut shows the path through the 
maze. The first correct diagram (sent in from 
a point outside Toronto) came from Mr. F, R. 
Steele of 151 James street, Hamilton, and he 
will receive SATURDAY Nicut free for 1894, 
The cleanest and best copy was sent in by Miss 
L. E. King of Lindsay, and she willalso re- 
ceive SATURDAY Nicnt free _ for 1894, 
Naturally, several correct solutions were 
handed in by Toronto readers before any arrived 
from outside points, but these were barred, al- 
though they were not barred in the contest for 
cleanest copy. We give a list of the first fifty 
correct solutions received by the Puzzle Editor : 
(1) Miss E. M. Lake, 126 Clinton street, To- 
-ronto; (2) F. L. Blackburn, 171 St. Patrick street, 
Toronto ; (3) P. H. Eyre, 94 Adelaide street, 
east, Toronto ; (4) F. R. Steele, 151 James street 
south, Hamilton ; (5) Miss Pet McIntyre, Hes- 


W. A. Montgomery, Morrisburg ; (8) Guy M. 
Russell, Berlin; (9) J. E. Boswell, Cobourg; 
(19) A. H. Dunlop, Belleville; (11) J. McD. 
-Leahey, 301 South Division street, Buffalo ; (12) 
E. A. Roe, Newmarket ; (13) W. E. Roe, New- 
market ; (14) T. Beecroft, Barrie ; (15) Arthur 
B. Thompson, Orillia ; (16) C. W. Henderson, 
393 Carlton street, Toronto ; (17) A. G. Crys- 
dale, 621 Yonge street, Toronto; (15) F. M. 
Spry, Barrie; (19) J. A. Simpson, Ches- 
ley; (20) T. Fisher, 1,166 Yonge street, 
Toronto; (21) H. H. Dalrymple, George- 
town; (22) N. W. Ford, St. Thomas ; 


of Cobourg. The following ladies and gentle- 
men took part: Miss Ada Mickie, Queen 
Elizabeth ; Miss Birdie Hope, Queen Nermoine ; 
Miss White, Lady of Olden Days; Miss Mickie, 
Rebecca, Ben Hur; Miss E. McVity, Maid 
Marion ; Miss Ada White, Dolly Vardon ; Mr. 
S. Over, Christopher Columbus; Mr. L. White, 
Japanese Prince; Mr. E, Peters, Indian ; Mr. 
Cheap, Friar Tuck. A most enjoyable dance 
followed the exhibition of pictures. 


One might expect at the dinner of the 
Osgoode Legal and Literary Society some 
degree of excellence, at least in the speeches, 
and those who thus anticipated were by no 
means disappointed. Add to this excellence, 
numerous others, namely in the viands and 
wines, in the songs and in the work of the 
orchestra, and you have just about discovered 
why the dinner was so successful. President 
R. O. McCullough filled the chair at Webb's on 
Saturday last, and Mr. McGregor Young was 
his vice. Among the representatives of the 
Senior and Junior Bar were: Frank Arnoldi, 
Q.C.; W. R. Riddell, Q.C.; John King, Q.C.: 


Wallace Nesbitt, F. W. Harcourt, H. H. De- ; 


wart, C. A. Masten, Ed. Bristol, W. E. Burritt, 
Stewart Houston, D'Arcy Martin, Claude 
Macdonell, H. M. Mowat, Frank Gray 
W. L. Hunter. ‘The toast list was sbort and 
the speeches equally brief and to the 
point. Mr. Arnoldi’s response to the toast 
of the Senior Bar was exceedingly happy. 
Mr. Masten brought down the house by a 
humorous description of the Junior Bar as 
‘*butterflies,” in comparison with the stu- 
dent, who was occupied with such weighty 
matters as playing with the football and 
hockey teams, and with the Senior Bar on 
whom devolved the labor of Benchers’ dinner 
and so forth. Mr. Wallace Nesbitt also spoke 
in his well known style, and the vice-chair- 
man’s proposal of one toast was well received, 
Songs by various diners were judiciously in- 
terspersed, including a topical song by Mr. 
Morton Jones, who was apparently unwilling 
that the medical men should be allowed to 
outshine the legalites in that regard. Mr. 
Young, Mr. Egan, Mr. Williamson, Mr. A. J. 


Boyd and Mr. Dafries were among the 
other singers, and later in the  even- 
ing Mr. T. A. Baker sang a num- 
ber of songs in excellent voice, The 


law-abiding and conscientious character of 
the gathering was evidenced by the fact that 
Richardson’s orchestra, which had discoursed 
popular music during the banquet, struck up 
God Save the Queen at a quarter before mid- 
night, and the annual dinner of the society 
and Junior Bar was over. Specially well 
chosen and appropriate were the verses and 
illustrations upon the menu card, notably the 
picture of ‘Mr. C. R respectfully declining a 
night hood,’ in which Her Majesty is holding 
a large sleeping cap to Mr. R., who, candle in 
one hand, gently deprecates her action with 
the other. 


7 
It is a pity that the engagement of Henry 
Irving, Miss Ellen Terry and their spiendid 
company of players in February should be for 
three nights only. Eight years ago the Lyceum 





peler ; (6) George Edwards, jr., Prescott ; (7) | 





{ 
of the Puzzle. 


(23) Miss Lucy Rogerson, Barrie ; (24) George 
| F. Downes, Stouffville ; (25) W. C. Orr, Strat- 
ford ; (26) W. Cairnes, Berlin; (27) Miss A. 
Graham, Perth ; (28) J. E. Marsh, Markdale; 
(29) Vernon Wyld, Parkhill; (30) R. G. Bray- 
ley, Niagara Falls; (31) Chas. A. Byrne, 10 
Overdale avenue, Montreal ; (32) J. A. Adam, 
238 Maisonneuve street, Montreal ; (33) Miss 
Mary Watson, Toronto Junction; (34) F. 
Stevenson, Peterboro’; (35) Mrs. Jemmitt, 
Parkhill ; (36) G. Robertson, Milton West ; (37) 
Malcolm McNeill, Melburne ; (38) H. Rainshaw, 
Acton; (39) Wm. Manderson, 20 Portland 








street, Toronto ; (40) C. H. McMullen, Belle. | 


ville ; (41) Archie J. Dickson, Goderich; (42) 
Miss Edna Post, Forest ; (43) Bert Sharp, St. 
Marys; (44) W. Crossley’; Peterboro, (45) Geo. 
L. Curtis, 507 Michigan street, Buffalo; (46) 
Miss Burgess, Port Sandfield, Muskoka; (47) 
Wallace Judd, Eglinton; (48) Miss V. M. 
Paterson, Oakville; (49) J. D. Meekison, 
Strathroy ; (50) R. Graham, 48 Cathcart street, 
Montreal. 

The cleanest copy for reproduction, sent in 
by Miss L. E. King of Lindsay, was the sixty- 
| first to reach the editor. There are two ways 
of traveling through the maze, the other a 
trifle more round-about than the one above. 
Those received from the greatest distance were 
from M. V. Mulcahy, M.D., Elk Point, South 
Dakota; J. Elliott Holmes, 9 German street, 
St. John, N. B., and Miss Mattie D. Wood- 
worth, Parrsboro, Nova Scotia. 
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company crammed the Grand Opera House for 
a week. Their ‘ business” will certainly be 
even better now than then, and the fact that 
their visit here is to take place in Lent will not 
militate againstits success. To see them is ‘‘a 
liberal education” and a duty. 
** Will you run for Mayor this year?” asked 
a self-constituted committee of one, of a popu- 
| lar citizen. ‘‘Certainly not. I can't neglect 
my business,” replied the P.C. ‘‘ Well, I am 
going to talk to your wife about it.” ‘‘ For 
mercy’s sake don’t, or I'll have to run if it 
ruins me,” implored the P. C. And thus is 
civic and other ambition often supplied. 
—_22———————_—_— 


‘*Madam, have you the recipe for this pie?” 
said the tramp. ‘‘ Yes; would you like to 
have a copy of it?’ replied the good woman. 
**No, madam ; but I should like to destroy the 
original,” said the tramp.—Bazar. 


Father McNally (with righteous indignation) 

i “Fer shame an ye, O'Bleary; yere half 

| dhrunk.” O'Bleary (apologetically)—*‘‘ Oi know 

it, yer worship; but it’s not my fault. Oi’ve 
| shpint all the money Oi had.”—Puck, 





Individual 
Orange 
Holders 

Are the Very 
Latest Idea 


| 

| 

{ 

| Unlike a good many 
other ideas, however, this 
| is a most sensible one, avoid- 
| ing the soiling of table 
linen and fingers by the 
juice of the orange. Ask 
| to see them—you'll not find 
| them elsewhere in the city. 
| 

| 

' 

| 

| 
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Also Orange Spoons, 
Pocket Fruit Knives, 
Grape Scissors, Melon 


Knives, Fruit Spoons, in 
fact almost everything in 
that line excepting the fruit 
itself. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Our Pearl and Dia 
mond Jewelery speaks 
See it. 


for itself. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
. .. |CHRISTMAS 
HOLIDAY 


Gifts 


JOHN CATTO & SON 
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Hem Stitch Linen Handkerchiefs in fancy boxes, containing 
¥% dozen, from 75c. to $3 a box. 


Hand Embroidered Linen Cambric and Lawn Handkerchiefs. 


Ladies and Gentlemen’s Silk Umbrellas (Name engraved free 
of charge). 


Ladies’ Knit Silk Shawls. 


Ladies’ Knit Wool Shawls. 


Traveling Shawls, Wraps and Rugs. 


Eiderdown Quilts, Tea Cosies, Cushions and Head Rests, 
in Silk, Satin and Sateen Coverings. 


Opposite the Post Office 
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Tailor Made 


FINE ALASKA SEAL 


- COAT - 





FURRIER 


71 King Street West 


TORONTO 








“Souvenir” 


-- ARK -- 
THA LAADKRS 





W. T. Mullett & Co. 


M. Hancock 

F. W. Wilkes 
E. W. Chard 

J T. Kinsman 
A. Maas - 
A. G. Mcintyre 
James Ivory - 
J. T. Wilson 


And are well made and handsome. 


Ranges 


AND ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 


Baking 
Heating Water 


Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


Fitted with 


**Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 


Dupiex Grate 
EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD 


BY 
- 788 Queen Street East 
- - 78 Jarvis Street 
- 106 Dundas Street 
° - 824 College Street 
- - 871 Yonge Street 
- . 684 Queen Street West 
- 466 Queen Street West 
- 638 Queen Street West 


- 166 Queen Street West 








Catalogue. 


J. & J. Lugsdin - 101 


Fur 
Mantles i 





- AND... 


Fur 





Latest Styles 
Perfeet Fit 


. Send for Illustrated 


Capes 





Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


KING STREET 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 

“ Well. I declare,” said Mrs. Pawson, “* if 
there ain’t a strange gentleman coming up the 
garden path! Do you know who it is, Selina?” 

Jenny’s defection had left the Pawson house- 
hold without a drudge ; therefore Mrs. Pawson 
and her daughter were reduced to working for 
themselves, and were busy at the back of the 
house when a visitor appeared upon the scene. 

Selina put her head out of the kitchen win- 
dow and surveyed the visitor with interest, 
but failed to recognize him as anyone belong: 
ing to Redwood or Southminster, so far as she 
knew. A tall, grizzled man, with a scar on one 
side of his face, ina suit of blue cloth wh’ch 
had a faintly nautical suggestion about it; it 
was not atall the sort of visitor whom Mrs, 
Pawson was accustomed to see knocking at 
her cottage door. It was only eleven o’clock in 
the morning, moreover, and she was conscious 
of being more than usually untidy. However, 
she opened the door herself, after discarding 
her dirty apron and pulling down her sleeves, 
and answered, witha fair amount of amiabi- 
lity, the question as to whether she was Mrs. 
Pawson of Redwood. 

“Yes, 1am Mrs. Pawson,” she said, ‘and I 
have lived in Redwood for a good number of 
years, and what may you be pleased to want?” 

‘First of all,” said the man, who, she was 

quick to distinguish, was nof so much of a 
. gentleman as she had at first believed, ‘ with 
your favor, ma’am, I will just step in and take 
achair, forit is warm walking on a day like 
this, and if you have got such a thing as a 
drink to cffer, it would not come amiss.” 

Mrs. Pawson was a little taken aback by the 
man’s free and easy behavior, and looked for 
aminute as if she were inclined to scream to 
Selina for help. But her visitor stalked un- 
concernedly into the little sitting room, and 
established himself at once in the three-cor- 
nered wooden chair which had once belonged 
to Mrs. Pawson’s brother, the original owner 
of the cottage. 

“It is a good long tramp from South- 
minster,” said the man, taking out a red hand- 
kerchief and wiping his face, ‘‘and I have 
walked from there this morning, having 
stayed the night at the Bull Inn. If you have 
a{mug of, beer, ma’am, you sha’n’t be a loser by 
it. Here’s something to pay my way witb,’ 
and he rapped a coin on the table. 


1 f ‘*T am not an innkeeper,’ said Mrs, Pawson 
suspiciously, ‘‘nor have I change for golden 
sovereigns.” 


‘*Never mind about (the change.” said the 
man, pushing a piece of gold towards her ; 
** you can keep this for your troubie if you will 


a giass of rum and water. I ain’t particular, 
only be quick about it, missus, if you don’t 


have had a long walk.” 
Mrs. Pawson was extremely mystified and a 


eagerly and went off todraw a jug of beer, 
which she finally placed with a mug on the 
table at the man’s elbow. He poured out the 
liquor and made something ofa grimace at it 
as he did so, forit was thin and muddy and 
most undeniably tliat. However, he drank it 
down witha gulp. Then, setting the mug once 
more on the table, he planted his elbow firmly 
on the arms of his chair and looked curiously 
round the room. 

‘““So this is the place, is it?” he said slowly, 
‘* where Jenny Chadwick used to live?” 

‘*Oh,” said Mrs. Pawson, in quite a different 
tone, ‘‘so you have come on Jenny Chadwick's 
business, have you? You don’t mean to say 
that you are a relation of hers?” 

“Well, yes I do,” said Jerry Strong, in a 
reflective tone. ‘“‘I don’t know that there is 
any reason for me to go a denying of it. I am 
her mother’s cousin, but she calls me uncle, 
that beinga more convenient name. And I 
thought that as I had business this way I 


she was, for having lived so long with you of 
course you can tell me what she is like.” 

‘*She is a deceiving little hussy, and that is 
what she is,” said Mrs. Pawson with energy. 


‘““A lazy little slut, no use to anybody and 
thinking of nothing but dress and ribbons and 
such like vanities!” 


‘*Eh!” said Jerry, lengthening out the mono- 
syllable to a prodigious length. ‘ Not quite 
the sort of a girl for a man to take out to 
America, I suppose ?” 

“No, indeed,” snapped Mrs. 
ously, ‘‘a deal too much good fortune for the 
likes of her. But of course she will get round 
you if she can, and very likely tell you that she 


Pawson vici 


was ill-treated by me and my daughter, when | 


we was like a mother and a sister to her, and 
fed her on the fat of the land, and spared her 
all the hard work we could, for, ‘Jenny, my 
, girl,” I used to say toher, ‘you ain't strong 
it enough to lift heavy weights and stand about 
inthe cold. You goin by the fire and I'll do 
your work for you,’ anda mother could not 
have done more. But I daresay she has told 
you all sorts of tales against me. Those 
common workhouse girls never turn out weil.’ 

* Well, I can't rightly say she hastold me 
tales about you,” said Mr. Strong slowly, ‘for 
Ido not know thatI have heard her mention 
your name more than by way ofa passing re- 
mark. But I thought I would just step in and 
thank you kindly for all you have done for the 
little maid’ 
tion in his voice it was not one with which 
Mrs, Pawson was acquainted—‘ and that may- 
be you could give me some news of a friend of 
mine as lives down this way ?” 

‘* A friend of yours! And who may that be?” 
said Mrs. Pawson, sitting opposite to him, 
with rather a feeling of having been done out 
of her fair share of battle. She would not have 
disliked altogether to hear that Jeony had 
been speaking ill of her behind her back. She 
would then have new justification for giving 
her a thoroughly bad character. 

** Well, he is a Mr. Hyde,” said Jerry de 
3 iberately. ‘‘ Not that I can rightly call hima 





just bring me some beer, if you have got it, or | 
mind : for, as I said, it isa hot morning, and I | 


little alarmed, but she clutched the goldencoin | 


would call in and ask you what sort of a girl | 


if there wasa sarcastic intona- | 
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friend of mine, but he was kind to me once and 
lent me a little money which I want to pay 
back, for although I ain't a rich man as we 
count rich men in the States, yet I have got 
enough for myself and Jenny, and a little over, 
and I thought I would like to pay my just 
debts before I went back to New York.” 

‘Very right feeling, too,” said Mrs, Pawson, 
with approbation, “and I am sure Jenny Chad- 
wick is lucky to have a relation like you to take 
an interest in her. Mr.—Mr.—I don’t know 
that Jenny ever told me your name,” she 
added apologetically. 

‘* Maybe not,” said Jerry placidly, “but itis 
about Mr. Hyde as I am thinking. Is he at 
home just now?” 

‘“ Why, bless you, no,” said Mrs. Pawson, for- 
getting for the moment to press her enquiries 
about the name in her anxiety to give news. 
‘‘Mr. Hyde has gone to America, and they say 
he is going round the world, though I did hear 
something about his having changed his mind 
and coming home again pretty soon. But at 

any rate he is away now.” 

‘* What did he go to America for?” 

‘“ Just to amuse himself, they say, I believe,” 
answered Mrs. Pawson sceptically ; ‘‘ the 
quality has queer ways of amusing themselves, 
Ithink. What on earth he wanted to goto 
America for after going once and coming back 
again, tempting Providence, as 1 always say it 
is, to cross them seas when you have no occa- 
sion to. I am sure he might have been warned 
by what happened to Mr. Severne.” 

‘* Eh, that is the land agent, isn’t it?” said 
Jerry. ‘‘I haveheard tellofhim. And what 
happened to him, if I may ask ?” 

** Why, he got shipwrecked,” said Mrs, Paw- 
son glibly. *‘ He was in that ship the Aurora, 
that went down almost in sight of land, as 
perhaps you have heard ?” 

** Yes,” said Jerry, ‘‘ I have heard of her.” 

‘* Well, he got saved by a miracle as you may 
say,” Mrs. Pawson continued, ‘‘for nothing 
would serve Mr. Hyde but he must go after 
him and bring him back, and a terrible hard 
job he hadcfit. Ofcourse young Severne had 
; gone miles away from the sea coast, as was 

only to be expected, having had enough of the 
sea for one while I should say.” 
| Jerry Strong's face had assumed a peculiar 








expression. He looked asif some new and un- 
expected idea had suddenly occurred to his 
mind, and as if he were eager to capture and 
justify it. 

‘Did Mr. Hyde bring him back ?” he asked. 

‘* He did,’ Mrs, Pawson reptied, ‘‘ more dead 
than alive, and has never been the same since, 
though Marjory says that he is better now than 
he has been for a long time.” 

‘* And who might Marjory be ?” 

‘‘Marjory? Why, that is my niece, that 
young Severne married, and did away with all 

| her chances of a fortune from the Hydes by 
running off with her. She was always very 
thick with the Hydes, and it is my opinion 
| that the young Squire thought a good deal of 
| herand she might have had a chance of being 

missus up at the Hall if she had not took up 

with this Archie Severne. Anyway, she mar- 

ried him and he has led her a dog’s life ever 

since, so ! say, and Mr. Hyde's always helping 

them and doing his best for them, and that is 

why he went to America to find Archie and 
| bring him back again.” 

‘*Very generous,” said Jerry, with some- 
thing like a sneer. ‘‘ Do you know what ship 
they came back in?’ 

‘*No, I don’t,” said Mrs. Pawson, ‘ but I can 
tell you when they came, which it was last 
September, somewhere about the 18th, nearly a 
year ago now.’ 

“Ah!” said Jerry, drawing a long breath. 
The date coincided with the departure of the 
vessel on board which he had seen Felix Hyde 
and his enemy. After all his search and his 
longings for vengeance, was it possible that he 
had come by accident as it were to the very 
place where lived the man whom he hated 
| with a hatred black as hell? Surely there was 

more than chance here, surely he had been 
guided by some unseen hand to the spot 
where vengeance was within his grasp. If 
ever he had wavered in his purpose of revenge 
he felt that he could waver no longer now. To 
be brought without his own volition or knowl- 
edge almost face to face with the man who had 
done him wrong was likea divine commission 
authorizing him to punish the evil doer. If 
this were true, if he had indeed found his man, 
then every other aim and object of his life 
should be set aside ; he would live only for the 
one purpose which fate indicated so clearly, 
and nothing should divert him from it until he 
had accomplished all that was possible in the 
way of richly merited punishment. He re- 
mained silent fora minute or two after the 
conclusion of Mrs, Pawson’s last speech. Then, 
leaning forward a little and fixing his eyes 
earnestly upon her, he said, ‘‘ You don't happen 
to know, ma’am, whether this Mr. Severne 
went to America under another name?” 

“I never heard tell of such athing,” said 
Mrs. Pawson, “but I should not be a bit sur- 
prised, and that is a fact, for everybody knew 
he was in a bit of trouble at the time——”" 

‘‘In a bit of trouble, was he?” said Jerry 
greedily. ‘ Then he was sailing under another 
name most like. Do you know what the trouble 
was?” 

‘“*Well, Icould not rightly say,” said Mrs. 
Pawson, who did not wish to disparage Mar- 
jory’s husband too much to a stranger; “I 
think he had got intodebt from being a bit 
wild, you Know, as young men will. But now 
that he is come back, and Mr. Hyde has made 
him agent andal! that sort of thing, he is doing 
very well and seems steadied down and sobered 
like.” 

** He lives in the village then?” 

‘Yes, they have a nice house. You will pass 
it as you go along the road if you are going to 
Southminster. It stands back from the road in 
agarden. A nice genteel residence in its way, 
though I should call itdamp. Do you want to 
go there?” 


“No,” said Jerry, rising from the chair. “I 


was only walking about a bit and seeing the 
places where Jenny used to live.” 

“ Well, I am sure it is very good of you,” said 
Mrs, Pawson, “and Jenny ought to be thankful 
that she has a good uncle to look after her, and 
I am sure I wishes her well. And as to her be- 
ing a bit idle and stuck up now and then, well, 
gells will be gells, and it’s no good being ‘ard on 
them.” 

Mr. Strong assented to this proposition in a 
rather pre occupied manner and then took his 
leave, bending his steps as Mrs,’Pawson noticed 
towards the village by the road which led past 
the Severnes’ house. Marjory was tending 
her flowers in the garden when she became con- 
scious of a shadow and a footstep at the gate. 
Looking round she was rather startled to see a 


stranger of forbidding aspect standing on the | 


path and gazing at her, the house, and the gar- 
den in turn with somewhat fierce and hungry 
scrutiny. Something in his appearance startled 
Marjory a little; she did not quite know why ; 
the man was respectably dressed, he could not 
be atramp; but there was an odd light in his 
eye; she fancied for one moment that he was 
not quite sane. 

“Is this John Brown's house?” said the 
stranger. 

**No, itis Mr. Severne’s. 
thing?” 

The man shook his head ; looked at her long 
and earnestly ; mumbled a few words to him- 
self, and then turned away. 

Marjory watched him as he slowly passed 
the house and walked up the road. There was 
something weird and uncanny in his face ; 
something of wildness and savagery, which 
she did not understand. She thought of burg- 
lars, of escaped lunatics, of wandering con- 
victs and other vague terrors of lonely women 
in country villages, but never once, curiously 
enough, did she think of Felix’s warning or of 
Jeremiah Strong. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

Archie came home about eight o'clock that 
night, and while Marjory was having supper 
with him she noticed that the little maid who 
waited upon them wore an unusually scared 
and startled look. So much soin tact that at 
last she asked her if anything was the matter. 

‘Ob, if you please, ma’am,” said her hand- 
maid, evidently glad of the opportunity of 
opening her lips, ‘‘they say that one of the 
mad people has got out of Southminster Asy- 
lum, and is wandering about the country, and 
that if we don’t take care we may all be mur- 
dered in our beds!” 

This sensational piece of intelligence made 
Archie laugh, but Marjory looked a little con- 
cerned. 

**T wonder,” she said, ** oh, I wonder if that 
was the man who came here this morning ?” 

‘This morning?” said Archie, ‘* What sort 
of a man ?” 

** A sort of tramp, I daresay,” said Marjory, 
recovering herself, for she did not want to 
frighten the servant Jane, whose eyes were 
like saucers by thistime. ‘‘ I thought he was 
going to beg, but he was too respectably 
dressed, after all, for that, but stopped and 
looked at the house and then passedon,. You 
can clear away, Jane ; we have quite finished.” 

‘“*T should think that a man might stop and 
look at a house without being taken for an 
escaped lunatic,” said Archie rather dryly. 

***T don’t want Jane to hear,” said Marjory, 
lowering her voice. ‘‘ Indeed, Archie, I was 
rather alarmed. It was an oldish man with 
gray hair and a scar on one side of his face.” 

** What ?” said Archie sharply. 

“ A curious scar,” said Marjory, unheeding 
the effect which her words seemed to be pro- 
ducing ; “ it ran quite up one side of his face 
and gave him a wild, almost an insane ex- 
pression. Then he was dressedin rather a 
curious way—quite respectably, but i0t likea 
common Englishman, and he had a large 
slouched hat and a thick stick, altogether a 
very wild, odd-looking figure.” 

‘* Did he speak to you?” 

‘* Yes; he stood and stared for a litt.e while, 
and then he asked me if this was John Brown’s 
house—why, Archie, what is the matter ?” 

‘* Never mind, goon !” 

**T said no, it was Mr. Severne’s, and then he 
stared at me again, and said something I could 
not understand, and went on towards South- 
minster,” 

“Tell me more about him,” said Archie, 
‘“* Was he tall, thin, rather inclined to stoop? 
Of course, many men may be like that. It is 
the scar that must be the same.” 

He spoke with such evident agitation that 
Marjory looked at him with surprise. 

‘““Do you know the man, Archie? 
think you have ever seen him before?” 

Archie looked at her in silence. She saw 
that his face wore a white look of terror, and 
the blue eyes were dilated and wandering as 
in the moments when his old nightmare terrors 
got hold of him, and she was struck with a 
sudden fear. 

** Archie,” she said, ‘‘ tell me, was it anyone 
you had seen before?” 

He seemed to try to nerve himself to the task 
of answering, and opened his pale lips as if to 
frame a reply, but no words came, and to Mar- 
jory’s infinite vexation and dismay an inter- 
ruption occurred at that very moment, for the 
door opened and—for the first time in her life- 
Mrs. Pawson entered Marjory’s drawing-room, 
She had often been up to the house before, but 
with an affectation of humility had either re- 
mained in the garden or in the kitchen, a mode 
of behavior on which she prided herself; say- 
ing, always, that her niece Marjory had been 
made into a lady, but she hoped she knew her 
place. Besides, there was a deadly feud be- 
tween her and Archie, and she generally kept 
well out of the way. It was, therefore, with 
great surprise that Marjory saw her enter, but 
she made the best of the situation and came 
forward to welcome her with outstretched 
hand. 

**Good evening, Aunt Maria. I hope you 
have no ill news,” she said, struck by a sup- 
pressed importance in Mrs. Pawson’s bearing 
as she,held Marjory's hand limply, and nodded 
in rather a condescending manner towards 
Archie. Archie said ‘‘Good evening” in a 
sulky tone. He had never been disposed to 
look on Mrs. Pawson as his relation by mar- 
riage. 

‘I don’t know whether it is ill news or good 
news,” said Mrs, ‘Pawson, who was panting as 
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if she had walked very fast. ‘“ But I was 
rather frightened as I came along, so I thought 
I would just turnin here and tell you what I 
had seen and heard. I was thinking I'd call in 
and have a chat with you, Marjory, if you was 
alone, but just as I turned the corner of the 
road I came upon a regular crowd of people, 
one or two policemen and other folk, all trying 
to hold a man who was a-screeching and 
struggling in their midst. I sees Tommy Wat- 
ford among ‘em, and I says to him, ‘ Whatever 
is the matter?’ and he says, ‘It is that loony 
chap as we have caught at last, and was hiding 
in the hedges back of Mr. Severne’s garden,’ 
and they got him and was tying him with 
ropes ; going to take him off to Southminster 
Asylum as quick as might be. So I thought 
I'd come in and let you know what you had 
escaped ; for no doubt the loony was lying in 
wait to set fire to your house or cut your 
throats when you was abed, and it is only 
Providence and the constables as prevented it.” 

“ Which ought we to be most obliged to, 
Providence or the constables?” said Archie 
flippantly, but there was a look of visible relief 
on his face. ‘‘I suppose that was the man you 
saw today, Marjory. No danger from him 
now at any rate.” 

‘* Why. you don’t mean to say you saw him, 


do you?” said Mrs, Pawson, turning her hor- 


rifled gaze upon Marjory. ‘ Well, I never! 
Why, good gracious me, Marjory, you ought 
to be thankful you are alive. I never could 
abear a loony man. You never know what 
he’ll be up to next.” 

‘‘A tall, gray-haired man,” said Marjory, 
rather eagerly, ‘‘ with a scar down one side 
of his face. But I suppose you did not see 
bim?” 

‘*Eh?” said Mrs, Pawson, “‘ tall, gray-haired, | 
with a scar, did you say? Why, that was the 
man that came to my cottage this morning. 
But that was not the loony, mydear. The 
loony was @ young, fair, little man. That very 
tall map, you saw him, did you? Why, he was 
our Jenny's uncle from Amerikay.” 

“From America?” 

Marjory felt that Archie gave a little start as 
he heard the words. 

‘* But I thought that Jenny’s uncle was stay- 
ing at Exeter, and that Jenny had gone there 
to meet him.” 

“So she had; but this good gentleman 
wanted to hear what sort of a girl she was, and 
so he came over to see me, and restedin my 
cottage for half an hour, and had a glass of 
beer as free as you please. Dressed in a dark 
blue suit, he was, with a big slouchy hat, and, 
as you say, a mark up one side of his face. A 
lot of questions he asked about the place and 
the people, and seemed quite friendly like.” 

**Did he know anyone about here?” Archie 
asked, not able to keep a slight tremor out of 
his voice. 

“He knew Mr. Hyde,” said Mrs, Pawson, 
“and wanted to see him. But I told him Mr. 
Hyde was not home yet. He wanted to pay 
Mr. Hyde some money, he said. He askeda 
lot about him, and about you too,” she said, 
nodding familiarly at Archie. 
interest strangers that you were in that ship- 
wreck over there.” | 

Archie muttered something below his breath 
—Marjory tried to drown it by speaking | 
hastily. ‘‘He asked for Mr. Brown,” she said. | 
‘*Same as he asked me,” said Mrs, Pawson 

| 





triumphantly, ‘‘ and I told him there wasn’t no 
such person living about here. And then he 
asked if you ever went under that name, which 
of course I said wasn’t likely.” 

‘* Where was he going, do you know?” said 
Marjory. 

‘*He had been sleeping at the Bull in South- 
minster, he told me, but I reckon he was going 
back to Exeter. No doubt he'll turn‘up again 
if he wants to give Mr. Hyde some money, but 
I didn’t make no enquiries, seeing as ’ow it was 
no business of mine.” 

Marjory glanced at her husband. He had 
withdrawn into the shadow and was sitting 
very still. She thought it was better to get 
Mrs. Pawson away as soon as possible, 

“If you will come into the dining-room, 
Aunt Maria,” she said, “I will give you a 
glass of wine. I am sure you will need it after 
being so frightened and upset. What a good 
thing it is that they have taken that poor mad- 
man back to the asylum.” 

Mrs. Pawson complied gladly enough, but 
before she went she nodded again to Archie 
and said ‘‘Good night,” and was a little | 
offended when Archie did not seem to hear. 

“Your husband seems a bit put out,” she | 
said to Marjory, when they were in the dining. | 
room, ‘‘I suppose it’s me coming to see you, | 
He always did hold himself ‘igher than any- 
body else, though I don't see what he has got | 
to be so proud about,” 

**Oh, no, Aunt Maria, he doesn’t,” said Mar. | 
Jory. ‘He is not very well. He has got a bad 
headache, so you must not mindif he isa bit 
silent, Did the old man tell you his name this 
morning?” 

“No, he didn’t,” said Mre. Pawson, in a dis- 
appointe: tone. But Jenny mentioned 


he was called Strong. 


Iam sure she said the 





“*Tt always do |' 








name in my hearing often enough. He was a 
funny sort of old chap that did not seem to 
have much harm in him. If he comes this way 
again, shall I send him up to see you and tell 
you about Jenny?” 

‘*Oh, no, I think not, thank you,” said Mar- 
jory, who had an undefined fear ofthe man 
whose deseription seemed to affect Archie so 
strangely. ‘* You can tell me all the news of 
Jenny, you know, Aunt Maria,” and thus with 
sweet words she soothed Mrs. Pawson’s ruffled 
feelings and plied her with wine and cake until 
that good lady departed, saying, as she went, 
that Marjory was real good ‘arted when she 
got away from that finnicking husband of hers, 

Marjory returned to thesitting-roomand found 
Archie in a state of collapse which was at first 
incomprehensible to her. He was crouching 
on one corner of the sofa, with his face hidden 
and his limbs shaking, evidently in almost an 
agony of fear. 

‘* What is it, Archie, what is it?” she asked 
two or three times without receiving any 
answer, and it was only by slow degrees that 
his broken utterances revealed to her the true 
state of the case, 

‘Don't you see ?” he gasped out at last. 
‘“‘That is that man who threatened to have my 
life! The man on the wreck whose daughter— 
you know——” 

**But Archie, how can it be?” she said. “* He 
was far away in America and cannot possibly 
have discovered where you live.” 

‘*He has discovered it,” said Archie, ‘‘he 
has tracked me down, as I always said he 
would do, and he means to kill me, as he said, 
That was why lelix telegraphed; I see it now; 
Felix knew he was coming; Felix wanted to 
save me. What a fool I have been to come 
down here at all; I should have been safer in 
London,” 

“Was that what Felix meant?” said Mar- 
jory, with a sick feeling of dismay. 

‘*T am sure it was, What is the time now?” 
he said, pulling himself to his feet by the help 
of the arm of the cofa. ‘Could I catch the 
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London express? Is there time to get to 


Southminster?” 


‘Not now,” said Marjory. “ Besides, you are 
much safer here if there is any danger, than in 
going along that lonely road and then travel- 


ing up to London at midnight.” 


“Yes, that is true, but I must get off to- 
morrow morning, and I won't come back, not 


at least until Felix arrives to explain matters. 

You may depend upon it, Marjory,” he went 

on, with wild eyes and trembling lips, * that 

he knew something about this man’s move- 
ments, and saw that it would be dangerous for 
me to meet him. The man is quite out of his 
mind, there is no doubt about that, and he 

means to revenge himself on me for what I—I 

could not help.” 

In spite of her love for her husband, Marjory 
felt a gathering chill of coatempt for his feeble- 
ness of heart. She had tried hard for many 
months to believe that his shaken condition 
proceeded from nervous weakness and long- 
continued illness, but the comfort which this 
view had always afforded her seemed of abso- 
jutely no avail at this moment. Sick or ill, no 
man had any business to be so unnerved at the 
prospect of danger ; she herself scarcely knew 
the sensation of fear on her own account, for 
the possibility of difficulty, of danger, always 
ac‘ed like a tonic on her nerves and strung her 
up to something like positive pleasure, There 
was plenty of fighting power in Marjory, plenty 
of resistance, while Archie seemed to possess 
none at all, but was cowed by the slightest 
hint of possible harm, 

It came to her in a sudden flash of insight 
that he had been a coward ever since she had 
known him, that he had persuaded her to 
marry clandestinely because he feared the 
wrath of her friends, that he had deserted her 
when he was in trouble, that he had saved his 
life in time of peril by the sacrifice of one 
weaker than himself. What wonder was it, 
then, that if vengeance threatened him he 
should think that nothing remained to him 
but flight ? 

Her lip curled a little as she made answer, 
“Of course you had better go if you think 
there is any real danger. You can drive to 
Southminster to-morrow morning, and go by 
the ten o’clock train ; it will be much safer to 
then than to steal away in the middle of the 
night. Perhaps when Felix comes home he 
will beable to explain matters and to get this 
man away.” 

“If only I can get safe to London,” said 
A-chie nervously, ‘‘I think I shall be safe. 
You must write to me every day and tell me 
w iether the man has been seen again in this 
ne'ghborhood ; perhaps as he did not find me 
he will have gone back to Exeter. You see he 
das not know me by my right name, and if I 
can manage to get away unobserved he will 
never find me out. Don’t you think it would 
b: better for me to go by night ?” 

‘‘ Perhaps it would if you do not want to be 
seen ; you could stay quietly here in the house 
all day to-morrow, and go by the evening 
train. Would that do?” 

But Archie shook his head. ‘ No, no,” he said, 
“1 cannot stay in the place all day with that 
man hanging about. I will go off by the early 
train; we will borrow the closed carriage from 
the Hall, and you go with me to the station, 
Murjory, and see that the coast is clear.” 

“Very well,” said Marjory, soothingly, “just 

as you think best, Archie, and now you had 
batter go to bad and get a good night’s rest if 
you can.” 
*’“Tf Tecan!” said Archie, with a sort of groan, 
as she lighted his candle and put it into his 
hand. He looked round with a scared expres- 
s10n, 

‘Did not you hear somebody knocking at the 
door?” he said. ‘‘ Don’t let them come in! 
Don't open the door to him, Marjory, whatever 
you do!” 

Her feeling of contempt for his cowardliness 
was lost in a wave of pity. 

“No,” she thought to herself, ‘‘ he cannot 
help it; this is a weakness of disease, not 
m:rely a moral defect.” She thought shudder- 
ingly of the warning which Felix had given 
her before he had left home, and remembered 
with a thrill of horror some stories she had 
heard respecting women who were married to 
men who went out of their minds, and were 
more dangerous during the earlier periods of 
the disease when no one exactly knew what 
ailed them until the insanity finally developed 
itself and they could be placed under restraint ; 
was that to be Archie's portion and her own? 
She was not afraid of him yet, but a time might 
come, she felt, when for the sake of her child 
she might have to act as if she were. She 
coaxed him upstairs to bed, but it was long 
before he fell into even an uneasy slumber, 
Every now and then he started up excitedly, 
thinking that he heard Strong’s voice at the 
door, and that Strong wastrying to getin. She 
could only assure him that she heard nothing but 
the wind and the branches of the trees creak- 
ng outside the window panes, and when at last 
he slept it was only to dream the old dreams of 
horrible faces and clutching hands, and it 
Ssemed to her as if wakefulness were almost 
Preferable to these nightmare terrors. She 
began to wonder if she were justified in letting 
him go to London without supervision of any 
kind, and before morning she had planned to 
leave her little boy with Mrs. Hyde at the Hall 
and to accompany Archie to London. But her 
plans were laid in vain; Archie absolutely Te- 
fused to allow her to go with him; he wanted | 
her to stay at Redwood, he said, and give him 
news from time to time of Strong's movements. 
Ifthe man came again to the house she must 
throw him off the scent ; she must prevent him 
from imagining that the man Brown whom he 
had met on board the Aurora was the same 
Person as Archie Severne, land agent on Mr, 
Felix Hyde’s estate. Surely, he urged, it would 
be easy enough for her to say that the man 
Brown was dead, that he had been an acquaint- 
ance of Felix Hyde’s and of Archie's own, and 
that he had succumbed to fever and ague in 
the backwoods ; and when Marjory hesitated 
at the telling of a string of falsehoods, which 
might be discovered any moment, he broke out 
‘nto a bitter tirade against the falsehood and 
heartlessness of women, and especially of a 
woman who had promised to love, honor and 
obey, and yet was too bigoted to swerve a hair's 
breadth fromthe truth in order to save her 
husband's life, Marjory had great difficulty in 
quieting him, and in making him believe that 
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until the train had actually arrived. Then 


first-class carriage, which, as Marjory was 
rather glad to see, was also occupied by several 
other travelers, for she had hada vague dis- 
like of his traveling to London all alone. She 
waited until the train moved off, waved a last 


turned to quit the station. 
She had to pass through the booking-office on 


about, and near the door she suddenly came face 
to face with the very man whom she had feared 
to meet, theodd-looking stranger who had asked 
her if John Brown lived in her house. He 
looked her fullin the face as she passed him 
by, and for a second she made an involuntary 
step as if she thought he was about to speak, 
but no word fell from his lips until she had 
passed by. Then she distinctly heard him put 
a@ question to a railway porter who was in 
charge of a passenger’s luggage. 

‘* What is the name,” he said, ‘ of that lady 
who’s just gone out?” And the railway porter 
answered, ‘* Mrs. Severne, of Redwood.” 

‘““Who wasit she came to seeoff? A tall, 
fair-haired chap?” 

‘*That washer husband,” said the porter, 
*‘young Severne, Mr. Hyde’s agent. Every- 
body knows him about here.” 

Marjory had passed just outside the door. 
She could not help listening to the little col- 
loquy; she shivered in spite of herself at the 
name of the next question. 

“ His name is not Brown, then?” he said, 

“Brown!” said the porter, with a guffaw. 
** Why, bless your life, how can it be Brown 
when it’s Severne, Mr. Archie S3verne? Every- 
body about here knows him.” 

Marjory moved onward to the carriage ; she 
knew now, although she had not been con- 
vinced before, that this stranger was on the 
watch for Archie, and she felt profoundly 
thankful that her husband had got away with- 
out injury. The man had been onthe watch 
for him, but had evidently failed to do more 
than catch a mere glimpse of his face as he 
walked across the platform. Certainly it 
would be better for Archie not to come back to 
Redwood until Jeremiah was safely out of the 
way. She felt glad to think that Felix would 
be back again so soon; she could confide her 
fears to him more freely than to anyone else, 
and if anyone could manage to set matters 
straight and to send Strong back to America 
without injuring Archie, Felix, was the man 


to do it. 
(To be Continued.) 
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Asthma Cured. 


By Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure. No waiting 
for results. Its action is immediate, direct 
and certain. Price 50 cents and $1, of drug- 
gists or by mail. Trial package to convince the 
most skeptical, free. Address Dr. R. Schiff- 
mann, St. Paul, Minn. But ask your druggist 
first. 








she would do her utmost for his welfare and 


They easily obtained the loan of the brougham 
from the Hall, and Marjory went with her 
husband to the station, leaving him inside the 
carriage while she obtained his ticket and took 
apreliminary look round the platform. As far 
as she could see, there were no signs of danger; 
the man who had passed the house on the pre- 
vious day was nowhere to be seen; she went 
back to the carriage and reported this te 
Archie, who, however, did not venture forth 


with nervously quick steps and anxious eyes 
he passed swiftly across the platform and 
ensconced himself in the further corner ofa 





good-bye to him and with a sigh of relief 
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Correspondence Coupon 


| The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 

study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 


Scotia AND Nova —Your studies are perfectly impossible 
on account of your erratic stationery. I could not murder 
my sight with it 

MADEMOIsELLB S.S.—You are quite right. Your study 
would not give a satisfactory delineation, therefore, please 
excuse me. Though not developed, your writing shows 
very «x ellent promiae. 

Ross RampuerR —You are sociable, pleasant-tempered, 
kind and unselfish, generous in act and thought, and, 
though not markedly original, with some individuality ; 
constancy and some self-assertion are visible. 


Carissima —I do not think your writing is sufficiently 
developed to form a good study. There are traits in it 


her way out. Hereseveral persons werestanding | which are the fault of youth, but which I am quite sure 


your character does not rest up9n, or rather totter upon. 


Hazet —1. Taey didn’s run in the time you allowed, nor 
will they until business principles override bigotry. 2 You 
are careful, observant, somewhat of an idealist, fond of an 
easy time, rather discreet, very honest and a person to be 
relied upon. 


Atics B.—You are refined, discreet, persistent and cap- 
able of warm affection, tenacious of opinions, light in will, 
but of some force of character. 1 think you are fond of 
beauty, and aleo cf ease and luxury, which last, perhaps 
you sigh for in vain. 


Dora A.—Why should it be unpleasant? To me you are 
a very pleasant study, showing discretion, honesty and an 
upright mind, not very gushing in manner, nor remarkably 
quick in perception, but a tolerably clever and decidedly 
sensible person. You dislike frivolity and are constant in 
your opinions and affections. 


Hay Fever —What a horrid nom de plume! You are 
an impulsive, rather clever, and very strong-willed young 
person ; strong in affection, social and talkative and rather 
fond of a good time; a little tempersome when crossed, 
and a wee bit selfish—just a wee bit, however, and not apt 
to mar an otherwise pretty character. 


OsTLsR Joz —You are certainly no fool, and have, added 
to q1ickness of perception, bright imagination, a light and 
buoyant method, some facility and no end of energy. I 
don’t see much determination, but your method ie not of 
the sledge-hammer stamp. You must learn to concentrate 
and economiz: your efforts and get your faculties into line. 


Procy.—You are sensitive, nervous, and apt to take it 
out of yourself in quite an unnecessary manner. Your 
judgment is somewhat uncertain, but you have undoubted 
talent, energy, some imagination and great capacity. Be 
brave, little woman, and strive for a higher plane. jOne gets 
low down when one is at the mercy of worries, those 
“creeping things with barbs and stings.” 


Fio H.—It isn’t the warmth of the weather which 
afflicts me, as you may see by the date of your answer. 
You are a decided and strong-willed young lady, with firm 
yet constant purpose, bright intellect and a little sharp- 
nese of temper and jidgment,’but with such a kind and 
easy manner, and sensible head that you should be much 
looked up to. I think you are not sufficiently receptive, 
but one cannot expect it from a person of your make-up, 
You are carefal and orderly and wish for perfection. 


Oranos Biossom.—I cannot fiad the bad temper you 
confess to in your lines, though the extreme sensitiveness 
and refinement of your nature may fret at trifi.s. The 
lines of chronic bad temper are unmistakable. Despond- 
ency is generally shown by depreseed finals, and a buoyant, 
bright and witty disposition by the reverse. Look at your 
writing and see which traits are visible therein. Some. 
times despondency ie not natural, but the result of 
temporary loss of health. So glad to hear from you. 

Soran Aups.—Bright and enterprising mind, sume 
imagination and fondness for new scenes and people, 
which is not fickleness, but rather receptivity. I am sure 
you love all that is beautiful, and that your taste is some, 
what refined. You are slightly given to cloak your feel- 
ings and reserve yourself for a emall circle, but you are a 





A Cry for Relief. 
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for a few minutes.— Puck, 


Ask the Fioorwalker to please take this sign down 





high graphology tells fibs. 


isshown. I think your nature both gentle and affzction- 


beauty and dainty taste are shown. 


Sysi. —I think five dollars gives you a wide choice and 
no one wonld scorn an inexpensive present, if it were good 
of its kind. There are lovely hat pins, very pretty card- 
Cases, and dainty f:rn pote which you can have for that 
money. I don’t think I should present an elaborate gift to 
anyone I only knew in school. No matter how deep your 
devotion is,a simple gift is in much better taste. I am 
sorry you don’é get all the outing you would like, but I can 
assure you there are plenty who would gladly change places 
with you. I don’é mind your little grumble. It is natural ; 
we all do it! 


Z—1. I don’t think the handwritings would be quite the 
same. As you developed deliberate methods, habite of 
thoughtfulness and a more concentrated aim, your lines 
would lose some of their nervous energy and force, and 
while you might write more “carefully” it would not 
produce such a pleasing study. Formaliam is the antipode 
of progress and originality. 2. Your writing shows energy 

system, case and truthfulness, courage in a sense is aleo 
shown ; sympathy, accessibility, social instincts, good 
temper and a well balanced miod and good j 1dgment are 
shown, adaptability and a loyal and persevering charactes. 
You ought to make a success. 


Lavoie II —Really, my dear fellow, you ask me a difficult 
qlestion. Ina busy office you may not have time to write 
more legibly, but perhaps the originality makes up for the 
illegibility. Do you really slant over naturally’? Let us 
see what can be found in your chirography. You are fond 
of conversation and a little prone to monopolize it, very 
hopeful, somewhat ambitious andjnever apt to expend more 
energy than ie absolutely necessary In toil. You have some 
original opinions and ideas, a proneness to theorize, an 
amiable disposition and a judgment that owns no law and 
scarcely any order. At the same time you are truthful, 
sincere and very persevering when you are int:reeted. 


Tonar —I could not begin to answer the q 1¢e8tions sent 
in about graphology, and I have recently given the names 
of several books treating of this subjsct. Frost on Graph- 
ology is one book you might study. I have vainly en- 
deavored to ascertain the price of this book. Mine was 
given to me years ago. Your study should not have been 
cramped together on narrow lines, which take from its 
force, but it hae an overplus of that same! You are care- 
ful, energetic, somewhat self-indulgent and capable of very 
strong and exacting affection. In fact, your emotions, 
opinions and expressione are none of them weak. A 
tright perception, some dependence on sympathy, social 
inetinote and slightly prejadiced judgment are yours. 


—- 


It is a singular phase of human nature that 
when a man gives his wife a dime to buy a box 
of hairpins, or a gum ring for the baby, it looks 
about seven times as big as when he planks it 
down for bitters, 


A Nevada hunter spent three months hunt- 
ing fora grizzly bear, and the man’s relatives 
have been spending three months looking for 
him. They think he must have found the bear. 








born philanthropist. You stick toa point famously, and 
Cften succeed by sheer persistence. You have an enquir- 
ing mind and a pretty sense of humor, and if you don’t aim 






Liua —1.° Write to the offixe, giving date of paper, and I 
dare say you can be supplied. Don’t omit enclosing stamp 
it for city postage and price of paper. 2. Example spoke 
louder than precept in the matter cf the squandering of 
savings, Lila. I did it, 60 I oan’t blame you if you did the 
same. 3 You are ambitious, deliberate, ingenious and 
amiable. No marked force, but much quiet pertinacity 


ate, but lacking in snap and enterprise. Great love of 
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Fall Mourning Costume. 
‘* What do the natives do in Africa when 
they go into mourning for their relatives? Do 
they wear black ?” asked Mrs, Portly Pompous 
of a returned explorer. 
“If it is a very heavy bereavement they 


simply take off the few clothes they otherwise 
wear.” 
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BY ONE MAN. Send for free illustrated catalogue 
showing testimonials from thousands who have sawed 
from 5 to9 corda daily. It saws down trees, folds like 
a pocket-knife, weighs only 41 Ibs., easily carried om 
shoulder. One man can saw more timber with it tha 
two men with a cross-cutsaw. 73,000in use. We also 
make larger sized machine tocarry7 foot saw. Ne 
duty to pay, we manufacture in Canada. First oraer 
fecures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE 
CU. 241 to 249 5. Jefferson Street. Chicago, LIL 
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BABY’S OWN SOAP 


is the best ever manufactured for the nursery. 
Its perfume is delicate and it will not harm the most tender skin. 
Try it for the nursery and you will agree with us. 


The Axtsert TorLtet Soap Co., Montreal. 
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have to beg or borrow it, for there is no other tobacco which assures 
that cool, mild, sweet smoke. * D. Ritehie & Co., Manufacturers, Montreal. 
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How Do You Smoke ? 


A Mans Character ig Denoted by the way he handles His 
Cigar. 

VERY smoker has little habits of 
his own that mark him from the 
mass of smokers. If I should 
ever be forced to tell fortunes 
and read character in order to 
make a living, I would find no 

difficulty in dealing with clients whom I could 
induce to smoke a cigar in my presence. If 
you wait until a smoker really feels like having 
a smoke and then present him with a cigar, 
he will expose the whole frame-work of his 
nature to your view as he proceeds to manipu- 
late the weed. There are five great classes of 
smokers—the gloater, the miser, the slave, the 
destroyer and the ordinary smoker. The last 
is the most numerous class, and next in point 
of number comes the slave class. The ordinary 
smoker reveals his character by a thousand 

*odd manceuvres as he smokes. These are 
minute, and as they comprise the most com- 
plex and valuable part of my system of char- 
acter reading, I will not expose them just here. 
Naturally enough the slave to the smoking 
habit conceals his character better than any 
other. He smokes in and out of season, and his 
appetite for smoke is such that it arrests your 
attention and for the moment subordinates 
every element of his character to the one idea 
of gratifying his yearning. He is hard to read 
because his passion for smoke has burnt up 
and effaced all the details of character that 
once had a bearing upon and regulated his 
method of smoking. But, still, he has some- 
thing of the gloater, or something of the 
destroyer, or something of the miser about 
him to the end, which the keen eye of a 
student will presently perceive. 

The miser is perhaps the rarest variety ofa 
smoker. He will hoard up the stub of a cigar 
for days and smoke it sometime. At the last, 
he will hold the tiny fragment to his lips with 
a pin, and when it finally burns his lips he 
will throw it among his pipe tobacco. When 
he inhales smoke he will hold it to the last 
possible second, swallow it and puff it regret- 
fully through his nose. He frets because he 
cannot cause it to circulate to his toes and 
back before emitting it, and when it floats 
towards the ceiling he eyes it grudgingly be- 
cause that he cannot dissociate it from the air 
and use it over again. Many who swallow 
smoke and puff it from the nostrils will be 
surprised to hear it thus authoritatively 
declared to be a symptom of miserliness. 
Sometimes it only indicates imitativeness, 
that is, that the person doing it has aped the 
habit from a companion of stronger character. 
Thus it will be seen that this trait of a smoker 
is not alone sufficient to indicate his character. 
But if he uses a pin toa cigar stub you may 
class himasa miser. There are more misers than 
we know of. All misers are not rich, and old, 
and miserable. Some die poor after living 
comfortable lives, but they were under in- 
tluences during life that proved stronger than 
their character and diverted its bent. Show 
me a young man in the miser class of smokers, 
and if he be of strong will and not involved in 





too masterful a domestic or social circle, I will 


predict for him an old age of mean restraints, 


The destroyer bites the end off his cigar and | 


rends the cover, so that to make it draw he 
requires to put it half-length into his mouth. 


He usually hasit in the extreme edge of his | 


mouth, revolves it occasionally with his tongue 
and gnaws it with his back teeth. When it at 
last refuses to burn, he smashes it violently on 
the ground with an imprecation. This man is 
adestroyer. He is at war with existing con- 
ditions. He wants a new shuffle. Money is 
not distributed fairly ; he would like to get it 
all out in the open somewhere, so that he 
could have the same chance as others in a gen- 
eral scramble. He is of strong opinions, ac- 
customed to rely upon his own judgment, yet 
never makes a dollar save by sharp practice 
and the destruction of his neighbor's hopes, 
The gloater comes next. There never was a 
gloater who was not successful in his under- 
takings. In fact, it almost seems as if it is suc- 
cess that converts an ordinary smoker into a 
gloater. Suppose you are an ordinary smoker 
-pulf, puff, knock-the-ashes off, puff, puff, out, 
light-it-again, puff, puff, throw it away—until 
one day you make a big stroke of business and 
have a smoke that evening in your own room. 
As you enjoy the weed you complacently sur- 
vey the day’s transactions, The cigar is good, 
you are self-pleased because you handled your 
cards well, still the present triumph is only 
the prelude to what you will soon accomplish. 
Puff—‘‘A deuced good cigar!” you say. “I 
will order a box of them to-morrow.” The 
arguments you used come into your mind ; you 
recall how you felt when you risked all and 
pretended to want to drop the entire negotia- 
tion, Puff! The smoke curls up prettily and 
you eye the cigar approvingly, with its true 
circular fireon its end. Puff! “ By thunder, 
I handled the matter well!” Another evening, 
another successful venture under review, an- 
other cigar your companion! You are a 
gloater. You dream and puff, and speculate 
and puff, eying your cigar endearingly. The 
gloater is the highest type of smoker and all 
would like to be gloaters. MACK, 


COCO or 
Mr. Putancall—Jack Dashing has just wired 
me to ask if he has our consent to marry Ethel. 
Mrs. Putancall—What had we better do about 
it? Mr. Putancall— Well, he seems a business- 
like young fellow, so I think we had better un- 
load before the market breaks,—T7' ruth, 
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The Drama. 
ENFANT PRODIGUE, or The 
Prodigal Son, is a pathetic and 
humorous drama in pantomime. 
Not a word is uttered from 
first to last, the oftice of speech 
being taken by facial, expres- 
sions and gesticulations, yet 
the pathos and tragedy of the story are so 
strongly borne in upon the audience that many 
shed tears at each performance. A dumb 
Frenchman is more garrulous than the most 
talkative Englishman, for his hands and face 
and eyes are all endowed with speech though 
he may be tongueless, The actors and 
actresses in this pantomime are straight from 
the Parisian theaters and are faultless panto- 
mimists. It is something of a change to sit 
through a drama lasting several hours, the 
pathos of the piece gradually revealing itself 
without the aid of words. 
* 

** Pierrot is the national figure of the French 
Pastoral Drama, representing youth, inno- 
cence and_ mischief. He is invariably 
dressed in white to denote his guilelessness, 
and his white powdered face is emblem- 
atic of purity of heart and thought. In his 
fall from that high estate he is clothed in more 
sombre garments.” Thus spoke the programme 
for the information of the audience. The cur- 
tain rises on the Pierrot family at dinner, 
father and son dressed in white and with 
powdered faces, emblematic of their guileless- 
ness. The mother presently notices that the 
son is not eating; he is motioned to the win- 
dow for air, and goes into the garden in search 
of a breeze. His parents kfterwards call him 
in and feel his pulse and show concern 
for his health. At last the mother divines 
the trouble, and signifies to the father that 
the boy is in love. The laundry maid calls 
and it is made evident that she is the object 
of the lad’s affection. Phrynette is a bold 
adventuress, and when young Pierrot declares 
his passion she requests him to produce what 
money he has and if suited she will fly with 
him, She goes and the boy's spirits rebound. 
The parents coming in find him most play- 
ful, but insist on him going to bed. He 
feigns to retire, but when the father 
and mother dose in their chairs he steals 
forth to run away from home. At the door he 
recalls that he has no money and without it 
cannot get Phrynette to accompany him, so he 
pilfers a key from his father’s pocket, opens a 
cupboard and steals his parents’ savings. They 
awake and see their son in the act of robbing 
them, but fall back horrified and pretend to 
sleep until he gets away. Then as they realize 
what’has happened the scene is most pathetic 





Who has again been called upon to form a Government and face the 
crisis in Italy. 


ES a 
blow. The son comes out, but the father will ! allowed to kick up on the stage, or sing songs 





not own him, so great is his just anger. The 
sound of drums announces passing soldiers, and 
young Pierrot, embracing his mother, begs and 
at last receives his father’s blessing ere depart- 
ing for the wars to win back his lost honors. 


It isa pathetic story often enacted in real 
life—a son upon whom his parents dote, led 
away by some false face, heedless of the pain 
he inflicts upon the only hearts that really 
care for him. It portrays the unconditional 
welcome the mother extends night and day to 
the ingrate, and shows how, beneath all the 
anger and proud resignation of the father, a 
love no less real exists. To see such a play is 
more effective than to read the same thing in 
story-form, for the havoc wrought by the 
ingratitude of the son is indelibly impzessed 
upon the senses of all beholders. At this par- 
ticular season of the year it will be strange if, 
in this mixed world, the presenting of such a 








The acting at this 
point by Mme. Eugenie Bade and M. 
Courtes is very strong. The boy is next 
seen in Phrynette’s boudoir in Paris, his money 
all gone and the adventuress indifferent to 
him. He seizes a pack of cards, marks them 
for cheating and rushes out to gamble. Before 
he returns witn his ill-gotten money, Phrynette 
has wheedled an old baron into promising to 
marry her and they elope, taking everything 
of value from the apartments. The last act 
shows the Pierrot father and mother in a 
reduced home, worn with grief and poverty. 
The mother’s hair is whitened, the father's 
spirit is broken, though he pretends to 
ignore the cause of grief so mani- 
festly engaging all his wife's thoughts. 
She has a portrait of the wandering boy and 
kisses it fondly, which the father, perceiving, 
threatens to smash on the floor, but his 
anger fails him. He goes out presently to buy 
some tobacco, and in his absence the boy comes 
begging to the door, starving and in rags. He 
does not know it is his home, nor does the 
mother recognize the son until she hands him 
food, whereupon with asob she clasps him to 
her arms. Not seeing his father, asudden ter- 
ror seizes him, and pointing to a portrait on 
the wall and holding up one floger, he implores 
to know if his father be dead. His relief on 
being reassured is great, but the sound of his 
father’s foot outside again terrifies him, and 
the mother secretes the prodigal in a 
room, The improved spirits of the mother 
puzzle Pierrot, senior, until suddenly 
he suspects the truth and points to the room 
before the door of which the mother stands 
guard. Seizing his stick the father rushes at 
the son, but the mother bows her head for the 


and tear-starting. 
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zo home for a few days tosurprise parents whom 
he may have left suddenly or neglected over 
long. At many a window in this land, aged 
eyes are gazing out into the wintry scene, 
| waiting with a hope that is no less steadfast 
for being sad—waiting for young Pierrot. 
Whether he come in rags or in a splendid 
| carriage, his welcome will be one, Alas! un- 
less he be reduced to rags those watching eyes 
willlikely watch in vain. The indifference of 
human offspring to their progenitors when 
once intimate relations are severed, is an 
invariable animal instinct, one of the traits 
that man has in common with the brute. 
When the son has anything to gain or get, the 
tie is strong; otherwise it snaps. And this 
goes on from generation to generation. The 
son neglects his worn out sire and in his turn 
is made to taste the bitter cup himself. It has 
been so, it will be so—it is Life. Mack, 
+ 


| powerful pantomime does not cause some son to 





| The Ivy Leaf tells the same old story of Irish 
| life with which constant repetition has made 
us so familiar, yet it is none the less fresh on 
that account. Everybody knows that the 
scheming villain and his henchman will be de- 
feated in thelong run, that the Irish boy who 
sings will marry the pretty colleen who also 
| carols, and that the desiccated old lady will 
dance the funny man to a standstill, even 
when he has thrown off his hat, coat, waist- 
coat and so forth. It is all very old and all 
very amusing, for~-Irish humor has been 
sprinkled with the elixir of life and never 
grows stale. There 
feature in the 
| assigned to 


is one reprehensible 
and that is the 
Lewella 


play, 


part little Shirley. 


SIGNOR CRISPI 








marching the while and leering like some deep 
sea horrible from the Bowery. There is noth- 
ing clever, nothing artistic in it, and I have 
never yet seen a child in any dramatic 
performance who gave me any pleasure. Ifa 
baby can sing, let her by all means, but it 
should be at her mother’s knee, not on the 
stage. As for their dancing, it is always a 
jerky, graceless performance and can never be 
anything else ; an undeveloped child can hardly 
stand still, much less kick with grace. Last 
year a movement to prevent young children 
attending the theaters unless accompanied by 
their elders was severely criticized, and rightly 
so, for it is the height of absurdity to prevent 
children entering the front door of a theater to 
watch a performance as long as they are 
allowed in at the back door to take part in it. 


Ole Olson at Jacobs & Sparrow's is one of 
those melo-dramas terrific, replete with abduc- 
| tions, explosions and rescues. The week be- 
fore Christmas is the worst in the year for 
theater business, most people being engaged 
| in the holiday rush of business or collecting 
their money for an extra splurge the next 
| week. All the theaters have been compara- 
| tively empty in consequence, 

. 

In spite of repeated postponements, a good 
audience welcomed Mr. Russell H. Conwell at 
the Pavilion last week. Mr. Conwell evidently 
pleased the greater number of his hearers 
immensely. His talk, (one could not by the 
greatest stretch of imagination call it a lecture, 
| even had the speaker not deprecated the use 
| of such a title), was full of quaint illustrations, 
| with the one great principle evoking every one 
of them, viz., that the present place and the 
| present time hold fortune for everyone who 
| seeks it aright. The title of the lecture, 
| Acres of Diamonds, is taken from the first 
| anecdote told by the Arab guide to Mr. Con- 
| well as he enjoyed a camel ride in the East, 
| and recounts the history of an Easterner who 
traveled all his life to find diamonds in a 
| river bed of white sand, described by 
| his priest, and finally perished, penniless 
| io a far country, while over his own boy- 
hood home the river flowed in whose 
bed the diatond mines of Golconda were 
| afterwards discovered. This strain of thought 
| ran in a more or less practical manner through 
the entire discourse. ‘‘ He was contented be- 
| cause he was rich, and rich because he was 

contented,” was a double-pointed shaft that 
strikes right home to many an anxious and 
| dissatisfied heart. Some very true and funny 
hitsdid Mr, Conwell give the shopkeepers of 
Toronto, and struck a very high note in his 
description of the reason of their Jack of pros- 
perity, which cannot but elevate the ideas of 
the most ordinary thinker. Mr. Conwell is an 
egotist. At the close of his talk the audience 
knew a good deal of his own personal history, 
but it was an egotism without a trace of van- 
ity, and like the whole lecture, at once amus- 
ing and attractive by its very naive uncon- 
sciousness, 





* 


Manager Sheppard has been fortunate in 
securing Sol Smith Russell for his Christmas 
attraction. This best of American comedians 
will appear Christmas Day in his favorite play 
A Poor Relation, which he will present until 
Thursday, when he will commence April 
Weather and continue it for the balance of the 
week. April Weather is his new piece which 
made such a favorable impression in Chicago 
during the World’s Fair and in New York 
since the exhibition closed. We are pleased 
to present portraits of Russell in his 
three leading characters. He is one of the 
most characteristic of American actors, and 
will probably soon go to London for a season to 
play in Mr. Daly’s new theaterthere. Judging 
from the way visiting Englishmen make a fad 
of Sol, he will createa great impression in the 
Old Country. Ifhe does not, then’ we must 
give England up as incomprehensible. In an 
interview with a Chicago reporter Mr. Russell 
recently said that he was just as happy 
in the old days when he made $6 
a week as he is now with his im- 
mense income, That his income is immense 
is shown in his statement that he made $2,500 
more during his first week in Chicago than he 
used to make in an entire season when he first 
starred, 





Bill Nye has just returned from Europe and 
is now on bis North Carolina farm writing A 
Comic History of the United States. An enter- 
prising Torontonian is making an effort to 


It is a crying shame that children should be secure the great humorist for an evening here, 






Little baby in bis cot, 

Mamnyy sitting by, 

Humming softly while he thought 
Of som e puzzles that did blot 
Baby’s mental eye ; 

Such a tiny orb it was, 

Learning just to spy. 


When first Nature made him think 
Startled was his mind ; 

And ite eye began to wink, 

Being bothered how to link 
Objects it would find 

Of the etrange, peculiar, 

Odd, fantastic kind. 


Dad was riddle number one, 
Slouching home at night, 

Just as if his wite had gone 

On a trip to far Ceylon, 

Or the Iele of Wight ; 

Leaving Crs zy Wrong enthron’d, 
King icetead of Right. 


Riddle two a Bottle showed, 
Marked “* Geneva Gin,” 

Short cf neck as any soad, 

Thie black dwarf a dang’rous load 
Carried in hie skin ; 

For, right there, invisible 

Lunked the god cf sin. 


Baby quaked at drunken dad, 
\ Held the gin in scorn ; 
Bat of riddle three he had 
h Visions dark in terror clad, 
yy Freaks of fancy born ; 
/ Ae he slept they came to him, 
Scared he woke at morn. 


Mammy with her eyes of blue 
And her golden hair, 

Mammy with her heart 80 true, 
On poor mammy’s back it grew, 
Riddle three was there ; 

Never cid a blister mar 
Fragrant rose eo fair. 


Oft cf nighte a grewsome dream 
Haunted baby’s mind, 

And, to break his siumbers came 
Crazy Daddy all aflame— 

While there lagged behind, 
Hump and bottle arm in arm, 
Cronies hard to find. 

Time from canter turned to trot, 
Passing baby by, 

And the puzzles of hie thought, 
And the irritating blot 

Of his mental eye, 

Vanished at the last, and he 
Heaven's truth did spy. 


Satan’a last experiment 
Froze the drunkard’s heart, 
Baby sleptin eweet content, 
And the fearful darkness lent 
Shroud to blackest art, 

As the murdered heroine 
Finished up her part. 


Baby, as he lay and dcezed, 

Saw an angel rise ; 

Saw the ugly hump unlooeed, 
Saw long folded wings unclosed 
Up to sunny skies ; 

Freed from earthly cage she flew, 
Bird of Paradise. 


Granny. 


For Saturday Night. 





“Granny's coming! Granny's coming !'’ 
Ring the children’s voices sweet, 

Granny's coming! Dear old Granny— 
Happy heart and weary feet! 


Coming, bringing toys and stories 
For the little ones to hear,’ 

And to list their childish welcome, 
‘* Merry Tristmas, Granny, dear !'’ 


Dear old Granny, may God keep you 
Safely many a year to come, 
And repay you for the gladness 


That you bring into our home. 
e Witt Witp 








Love and Music. 





Por Saturday Night. 
Love is music asleep ; 
Music ie love awake ; 
Her gold.tipped arrows make 
No outer rings ; but deep 
Withio the heart meseems 
Their epear-tipe lie. 


Music is love awake ; 

Love is music asleep ; 
Where the noon shadows creep, 
And Lethean summers take 
Heart-burdens off in dreams, 


To “ Bye and Bye.” 
B. W.N Grice. 


Sunday in the City. 


Por Saturday Night. 
reece 
ond ara es Hs Tl cers wenn 
Os oie belle ona, 

Little they think or dream— 
In ene a home they are by, 


Ap catae beck onl oe boeken 
Needeth their — 
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Between You and Me 


OMETIMES in this age of the 
world we are very loth to be- 
lieve in unselfishness and devo- 
tion, especially in a public per- 
son, but when facts shout so 
loudly as they doin the case of 
Russel H. Conwell, who lec- 
tured here last week, the 

very knowledge of them is a tonic to our better 

nature and an impulse toward higher and 
nobler effort. It is impossible to say we don’t 
believe in the sincerity of a philanthropist 
who works hard to earn money to give 
away. With ninety-nine hundred and 
ninety-nine in every ten thousand, the 
principle holds fast that what money they 
work for and earn is theirs ; with the ten 
thousandth man it is earned for the purpose of 
giving it away ; with all the others it is worked 
for and earned tokeep, at least until they teel 
inclined or compelled to spend it. Let me tell 
you something that Mr. Conwell does with his 
money. In Philadelphia, where he has a par- 
ish, is a college for the education of poor young 
men, preparing them for the ministry. In this 
college are nearly a hundred students, who are 
supported by Mr. Conwell’s lecturee. His lec- 
ture fee, which is a large one, goes intact to 
their maintenance, and with it all the warm 
and whole-souled encouragement which the 
generous donor can spare from his ample and 
genial nature. Think whata lifework his may 
be, and perhaps it will rouse some among you 
to like deeds and like ideas, when you think 


about it! 





* 
Christmas will be spent in many ways on 


Monday, but there is a way I have not 
before considered much, That is, Christ- 
mas spent on mid-ocean. A dear old 


friend of mine will spend the day on one of 


merry holiday time, with anxious haste, across 
the sea to green Erin, where dying eyes 
and dulling ears tarry on the edge of eternity 
for his coming. And on Christmas day, per- 
haps, I shall think, amid the holly, and the 
bonbons, and the cheer and fun, of the gray 
winter ocean, and the trembling, leaping ship, 
and the friend of my heart alone in the crowd, 
none guessing at his grief or his anxiety, all 
pretending that a Christmas at sea is as good 
as a Christmas around one’s ain fireside! But 
even on the sea the Christ-child can come flut- 
tering like a brave little storm-petrel into 
one’s heart and soul, and nestling there, bring 
with it the peace and the hope, and the 
strength that is unearthly and triumphant. 
. 

I saw an old bachelor buying a Christmas 
box the other’day, and there was quite a story 
to it. He was cranky and decrepit, and bis nose 
was red and his lips were blue, like the roses 
and violets of the old rhyme, but “honeys 
sweet and so are you” would have been an 
insult to him, ‘‘ vinegar’s sour” being more to 
his taste. The Christmas present was for the 
little daughter of the only woman he had ever 
proposed to, and was of the gorgeous and elabor- 
ate description, I havetried hard to make him 
own up that he loved the mamma of the little 
maid, in that oldtime when Toronto was Muddy 
York, and swell people lived east of Yonge and 
south of Queen streets. He always says: 
“I proposed to her, I was a fool, she 
refused me—that’s the whole story!” 
But to return to the Christmas present, It 
was great fun to watch him selecting it, and 
writing in his shaky hand ‘‘ with compliments 
of the season” on the little visiting-card 
wrapped up with ir. Poor old crabbed man, I 
do think I must send him some bright and 
merry Christmas greeting this year ! 

There was a stereotyped greeting which I 
used to laugh at last year when I rode through 
the summer lanes and over the dear mountains 
of Ireland. It wasn’t particularly elegant, but 
it made up in force what it lacked in finish, 
and sometimes the hearty cry put new vigor 
into tired muscles and sent me spinning along, 
refreshed by the heartiness and the genuine- 
ness of it. The small gossoon and the slip of a 
girl would shout it with a laugh ; the mother 
would stand with her drained cup in her hand, 
fresh from my ever thirsty lips, and call it 
genially at meas I rode away with backward 
glances. The men in the hill-meadows, 
tossing the hay or cutting the scented 
clover, sent the merry cry across hedge 
and ditch, ‘*‘More power to you!” Ah, 
that is what we want, every mothers son 
and daughter of us, dear readers mine. 
‘*More power to you,” and to me, to cling to 
the true and turn aside from the false, 
to be honest and loving and patient when the 
chariot tarries with our good fortune aboard ; 
to be kind and sympathetic to those who neea 
our help, and tolerant to those who impose 
upon us. “ More power to you,” my man, with 
business cares and family troubles. ‘‘ More 
power to you,” my woman, with a hundred 
things to do at once, and the little ones forever 
pulling at your skirts, ‘* More power to you,” 
student, clerk, mechanic, young and tempted 
and easily led. ‘‘More power to you,” sweet 
growing girl, just beginning to do for yourself 
in matters of mind or manners, To the old, 
who feel weary ; to the sick, who long for ease; 
to the overworked, the underpaid, the worried 
and the sorrowful; to the lonely and the 
friendless, the rich and careless ; to all of you 
I fling this honest, hearty Irish greeting for 
your Christmas, ‘‘ More zower to you.” 

Lapy Gay. 





A drummer who had traveled all over Cali- 
fornia recently sat ina Pullman car with a 
Missourian, and, as the latter was a new- 
comer, gave him much information about the 
State, “By the way,” said the Missourian, 
after a while, “‘ you seem to know moat of the 
towns in this yer State. Ever been in As-you- 
say?” The drummer gasped and then re- 
sponded, ‘*No; As-you-say is a new one on 
me. I have been in You-be-Dam, Shirt-Tail 
Flat, Hangtown, Jump-Off-Joe, and several 
other outlandishly named places, but never in 
As-you-say. Where is it?” “I got the letter 
here,” replied the Missourian ; it’s from a friend 
of mine as iives there,” and he handed over an 
envelope stamped ‘ Azusa, Cal.” The drum- 
mer will not believe all he hears in Missouri 
Spanish hereafter.— Argonaut. 
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Ann Stout, and my hus- 
band, John Stout, were 
\ chatting over the fire, 
A just about bedtime, and 

“says John, “Christmas 
ain't far off, Mary Ann,” 
and says I, ‘Two weeks 
about ; what made you 
think of it?” Then John, 
= e rubbed his hands slow 
on ‘and thoughtful over his 
knees, and says he, “ First Christmas we got 
no old folks Mary Ann ; seems like I never 
realized your pa and ma was gone until I set 
out thinking about Christmas,” 





Aa 
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I knew before he said it just what was in 
his mind, and says I, mournful-like, ‘* Ah, 
they’re keeping a happy Christmas right in the 
heavenly courts. What’ll you and me do, for 
lonesomeness, this year?” 

“That's what I was studying on,” said John, 
rubbing his knees over again. ‘ We ain’t got 
no old folks to go to, and Christmas seems 
lonesome somehow.” 

‘*Well,” says I, getting up to wind the clock, 
“*there’s two of us to keep each other com- 
pany.” 

** You see, we ain't got a family,” says John. 

I took him up real sharp, for me, and says I, 
“Yes, my eyesight’s good enough for that! 
Would you like to adopt a few for Christmas ? 
Is that your idea ?” 

John sat still and studied, and I wound the 
clock and put the cat in the kitchen and tried 
the door, and then stood waiting for him to 
make a move. 

‘*Mary Ann,” says he, sudden like, “let's 
ask someone in for Christmas, some lonesome 
folks, give ‘em a nice day. Seems like that 
would take the edge off this lonesome feel.” 

“Let's,” says I, for [ never cross John, in 
reason. ‘* Who'll we ask ?” 

‘*T was studying on Gran’ma Dumble,’ 

John, hesitating. | 

‘* For the Lord’s sake !” says I. 

“*T guess so, Mary Aun. It’s the only reason 


says 


I think of,” says Johan, as earnest as milk. 

When | thought of Gran’ma Dumble and her 
ways I did weaken, but on second thoughts 
says I, ‘* Who next ?” 

“Oh, it’s your choice,’ 
pick a man lonesome.” 

Just as quick as ’iectricity I thought of the 
minister. Idid not hanker after him much, 
but he was better than Gran’ma Dumble, so I 
picked him. 

“Good enough,” says John, though I no- 
ticed he winced the least bit. ‘‘ How many 
lonesomes did you mean to cook dinner for? 
I didn’t mean you to make a slave of yourself, 
my girl.” 

I looked up my etiquette book that I got on 
the guessing contest, and I read these re- 
marks: ‘‘ Adinner party should not include 
less than six und more than fourteen guests.” 
I shut the book. ‘‘ Which is your number?” I 
asked calmly. 

John said, sharp enough, *‘ Six.” 

‘“*Then,” says I, ‘it’s your pick for another 
woman. I've thought of another man.” 

John studied a long spell, and rubbed his 
knees a good bit, and then says he, ‘* What’s 
the name of that peaked little mortal that 
made over your Sunday cashmere ?” 

** Miss Perkins; she'll do finely! I never re- 
membered her, and John, I pick the Dutchman 
down at the mill.” 

John looked dazed for a minute, then he 
laughed out long and loud. ‘‘ Good for you, 
Mary Ann. But he’s ‘way off. ‘Spose he can’t 
come ?” 

‘* We'll write and ask him, and ifhe can't I'll 
ask another.” And write we did, immediately 
after breakfast next morning, and also to Miss 
Perkins, who was sewing out to Eglinton, : 
and I called in and told Gran'ma Dumble, and 


says John. ‘‘ You 
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Wild horses will not drag from me where I 
passed the night, 


John and me went together to prayer meeting, 
and after, we asked the minister. He said he'd 
come, and John thinking toget him interested, 
remarked : 

“Mary Ann has the pudding made, and we 
spoke for the nicest turkey in Gregory’s flock, 
and everything will be served in style.” 

The minister folded his hands, and says he, 
** Mr. Stout, the delights of the table are not 
temp‘ing toa bilious man. I rarely enjoy a 
meal, but I will come,” and he looked almost 
like crying. 

On the second day the postman brought us 
two letters. Miss Perkins’s eaid : 


**Mias Perkins presents her compliments to 
Mr. and Mra, Stout, and I thank you for your 
kind invitation and will be giad to spend 


Christmas. Yours truly, bs 
‘*Miss PERKINS. 


The Dutchman at the mill, where we used to 
stop and water the horse when John and I 
were stopping in the country the summer after 
I had the typhoid, wrote with so many funny 
little skew-eyed letters I could scarcely make 
it out, but after a bit I got this much : 

“Goop Frienps, Mr. AND Mrs. Stovut.—It 
will be greatly agreeable to me to eat my din- 
ner on Christmas and I thank you for aski 
me in your house, I will come with the Trun 
at twelve about.” 

‘* What does he want a trunk for?” says I, 
quite puzzled, 
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“I guess he means he'll come on the twelve 
o’clock train, by Grand Trunk,” says John, sen- 
sible to the last. 

Well, John and I was quite taken up with 
getting ready for our lonesome company. We 
lived a smart step out of town and we decided 
to have the company stay all night, and ridded 
up the spare room for the minister, and our 
room forGran’ma Dumble and Miss Perkins, 
and the lounge for the Dutchman. John fixed 
him a nest in the attic, and as for me, wild 
horses shall not drag from me where I passed 
the night. It was nota very bad place to sleep 
either, though a little cramped. We bought a 
little shoulder shawl for G-an’ma Dumble and 
a sermon-case for the minister, and a pair of 
gloves for Miss Perkins that could be ex- 
changed to fit, and a pipe for the Dutchman, 
for he was fond of a smoke, as we recalled, and 
we bought each other something suitable, and 
was just creeping into bed on Christmas Eve, 
when someone came rapping at the front door, 
John went down wrapped in the bed quilt, and 
presently he called up: 

‘*Mary Ann, it’s Gran’ma Dumble |” 

Now, that was just one of Gran’ma Dumble’s 
ways ; she always did like that, piping out of 





her muffler, ‘I just reckoned it might be 
storming to-morrow, and I'd have to disap 
point you, maybe, so I'd best come while I 
could.” 

Stormy! and the moon and the stars shining 
to kill! However, we settled her in the 
minister’s room, though I did feel upset to 
disturb that nice bed and all, but it had to be 
put up with, and grumbling was senseless, 

On Christmas morning Gran'ma Dumble and 
John went to church, and I was full of business 
till twelve o'clock, when along came the Dutch- 
man, with his grip, and his nightgown in it, 
and three links of bologna and a cunning little 
cheese, all done up in brown paper. He turned 
to and washed the celery, and cracked the 
almonds, and polished the apples, and hung up 
the holly, and chased across the lot fora pile of 
cedar boughs and tacked them up in the dining- 
room till it looked like a bird’s nest; and all 
the time he whistled and sang Dutch songs 
and acted for all the world like a great roister- 
ing school-boy, and once in a while he would 
say to me, “‘Merry Christmas, good Mrs. 
Stout!” and I'd say, ‘* Merry Christmas, Mr. 
Fritz!” Fritz was his name, and Schulinger- 
hausen too, but I hadn’t time for only Fritz, 
for the pudding was boiling and the turkey 
was roasting, and the cranberries was pop- 
ping in the sauce, and the vegetables needed 
watching, and the oyster soup couldn’t be 
neglected. 

Presently Gran’ma Dumble and the minister 
and John and Miss Perkins came in, and 
there was a good deal of warming and 
stamping, and the Dutchman acted just for 
all the world like he owned the house! 
He called the minister ** the holy man,” and he 
pretended to think Gran'ma Dumble was a 
young lady, and when her teeth fell out on her 
silk apron he never offered to notice them, 
and he called John the good friend, and Miss 
Perkins he fairly bewildered by his nonsense 
and compliments. Well, we got them to the 
table, and if Ido say it, the dinner was as it 
should be. Everyone ate hearty (the minister 
most of all), and after things was cleared away 
and Miss Perkins and the Dutchman had 
spread the table cover, we gave round our 
Christmas presents. The minister says doubt- 
ful-like, ‘** What is this gift?” and John says, 
“To carry your sermons in!” And do you 
believe the minister was mad with ue and 
said he ‘‘spoke from his heart as the Spirit 
moved him, and not written sermons,” Well, 
it couldn’t be helped, and John and me offered 
to change the sermon-case for a silk handker- 
chief, and he agreed. Gran’ma Damble took 
her shoulder shaw! and says she, “*Hem! yes, 
I saw them at Walker’s on bargain day, but I 
judged they were too cheap and trifling and 
didn’t buy one!" Of course that was just one 
of her ways and we didn’t worry over it. Then 
Miss Perkins found her gloves were a fit, and 
the Dutchman was tickled to death over his 
pipe, and we sat round the fire tospend the 
evening, at least all but Gran’ma Dumble, whom 
Miss Perkine and I helped into bed, for she 
was over-tired after her dinner. And we'd 
never have got herto give up the minister's 
room, only that knowing Dutchman gave her 
something in a glass that he called Schnapps, 
and she lost her whereabouts just after. 

The minister was feeling poorly and he sat 
with his hands folded over his waistcoat, and 



























gave deep groans every minute, until I got 

so nervous hearing him I couldn’t sit still. 
Miss Perkins and the Dutchman was over on 
the lounge, and every now and then he would 
say, ‘‘Merry Christmas, Miss Perkins,” and 
she would answer, as grave as mustard, ‘‘ The 
same to you, Mr, Fritz.” John and me just 
visited together as if we didn’t have any com- 
pany, and we chatted sofcly about the old folks 
last Christmas, and listened to the minister 
groan. At last I says, feeling sorry for him: 

** Would you care to go to bed?” 

And he says in the hollowest of voices, ‘* Not 
without prayer and scripture reading. Do you 
think I am a godless, worldly, freethinking 
German?” says he crossly, looking over to the 
lounge, where (there’s no use concealing it, he 
saw, and John did, and so did I) that tom-boy 
of a Dutchman was squeezing Miss Perkins’s 
hand, and she was just sitting there and let- 
ting him, 

And Miss Perkins bounced right up, so lithe 
and so quick, and says she, ‘Oh, no, you are 
no German! You are nothing half so nice. 
You’re a bilious, over-eating Canadian, and 
you need a dose!” says Miss Perkins, stamp- 
ing her foot, and her nose shining quite red 
and her eyes snapping. 

Mr. Fritz pulled her back by the hand and 
says he, ‘* Merry Christmas, Miss Perkins ; be 
not unkind to the holy man.” 

But Miss Perkins had her mad up, and says 
she, ‘‘Am I going to sit quiet and hear you 
called names? No, Mr. Fritz, you need some. 
one to take your part. You'd just lie down 
and let any bilious Canadian over eating minis- 
ter walk over you. Id like,” says Miss: Per- 
kins slowly, *‘ to give him a dose! and it should 
be rhubarb, and salts and senna, and Carter's 
Little Liver Pills.” And then she sat down 
beside the Dutchman and began to cry. And 
Mr. Fritz took hold of her hand and patted it, 
and remarked, *‘ Merry Christmas,” in a trifling 
sort of way. 

John took the minister away to bed and I 
straightened up the supper table, and the 
Dutchman and Miss Perkins and I had a glass 
of warm cider and some shortcake, and we 
tasted the cheese and the bologna, when John 
came in. 

“*Mary Ann,” says John, ‘I shouldn’t wonder 
if I had to go for the doctor. The minister 
does feel so poorly.” 

And the Dutchman said he’d go, but he 
didn’t know the way, and Mies Perkins said 
she’d go, but she was afraid of the dark, and I 
said I'd go myself sooner than any of them, 
for I needed a walk, but presently I got the 
minister feeling better, with a little mustard 
and warm water, and Miss Perkins went to 
her corner with Gran’ma Dumble, and I made 
up the lounge for Mr, Fritz, and Christmas was 
safely got through before ten. Next morning 
the minister had breakfast in bed, and after a 
while he felt equal to take Gran’ma Dumble 
home, who had a bad head and b’amed it on 
the Schnapps, and Miss Perkins helped me 
straighten up the house, while John and the 
Dutchman went over the place. Well, I did 
feel sorry to see those two go, they were such 
good company and seemed so much contented. 
And, says I: 

‘Mr. Fritz, I do feel bothered when I think 
of you, away off among the hills in that lone- 
some mill, I do wish you had someone to live 
with you!” 

And what do you believe hedid? He catched 
hold of Miss Perkins’s hand, and says he, 
‘**Good Mrs. Stout, I will no more lonesome 
live ; Selina has promised to take care of me,” 
(and that was the first time I knew Miss Per- 
kins’s front name.) John laughed at me, for I 
just gaped. 

“We've been talking it over, Mary Ann,” 
says he calmly, “‘and I think Mr, Fritz and 
Miss Perkins make a fine couple.” 

** And we hope,” says Miss Perkins as cool as 
cheese, “that you and Mr. Stout will eat 
dinner at the mill next Christmas.” 

I vow I was struck dumb at the pace of those 
two, and still I was glad they had made it up, 
hurry orno hurry. And I shook hands with 
them and I promised, and so did John, but we 
have changed our minds, and I have just got a 
letter written asking them to agree to the 
change, and instead of us going to the mill I 
guess Mr, and Mrs, Schulingerhausen and the 
baby will keep us from being lonesome this 
Christmas. 


With eager haste he tried them on. 
And found they “ fitted toa T ™ 
So in the street 
With motion fleet 
He, proud as any Spanish Don, 
Paraded with much ecstasy. 





‘“* Hurrah!” he cried, as near he spied 
Some messmates of his own dear nation, 
** Heave to, heave to! 
You lubbers, you! 
At last I may at anchor ride, 
And learn new tricks in navigation. 


“ Again on mast and yard I'll climb, 
The gallant and to’gallant spread ; 
My hammock swing ; 
Fight for my king; 
Until at length Old Father Time 
‘Pipes me to quarters’ overhead.” 


Elated with his rare good luck, 
Jack jumped as in the days of yore ; 
But stranze to tell, 
When down he feil, 
He lightly on the pavement struck, 
Then bounded twenty feet or more ! 





And stranger yet, at each rebound 
He rose still higher in the air ; 
From near and far, 
This nimble tar 
A crowd of people drew around 
To marvel at a sight so rare. 


The surgeon from his shop rushei out 
And gasped, as up he cast his eye, 
**Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu! 
Alas! I rue 
That e’er I gave to such a lout 
My rubber legs with which to fly !” 


As up above a church Jack passed 
He tried in vain to anchor there. 
‘** Belay, belay ! 
Be spry ! I say, 
Pay out a rope and make me fast, 
To higher flights I don’t a-spire.” 


He touched the top of dome and tower, 
And then went skyward farther still. 
To his surprise 
And grief likewise 
He found to stop he'd not the power, 
But must keep going, will or nill. 





The Tale of a Jumping Jack. 


SAILOR who had lost his legs 
In battle on the ocean, 
Was sorely vexed, 
And much perplexed, 
Because, deprived of natural pegs, 
He failed of locomotion, 


In wood and cork he vainly sought, 
A substitute for what he'd lost ; 
And sighed, “ Alas ! 
If flesh were grass, 
As we are by the scriptures taught, 
I'd have new limbs at little cost.” 





** Alas!” cried he, as on he sped, 
“I'm going ‘ aloft,’ alack | 
By patent pegs 
And ’lastic legs 
A pretty dance I have been led, 
Till Jack Tar’s but a Jumping Jack!" 


One day it chanced as by he passed 
A surgeon’s shop in Paris, 
He saw with glee, 
Foot, leg, and knee 
In plastic rubber neatly cast 


And “just as real as life” is. Still up, up, up, his course he bore, 


And bounded onward into space, 
Above the clouds 
And noisy crowds 
Was lost to sight, and never more 
On terra firma showed his face. 
— Henry Pritchard Holden in Worthington’s 
Magazine. 


With patent things and duplex springs 
The limbs were nicely fitted out, 
By cunning art 
In every part, 
To walk, to run, to turn about, 
Or waltz, or dance in Highland Flings. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


had been any impediment. Toe steam was 


OLD NUIMBER_EIGHTY-SIX|22wgin iets 


Luke Sharp in Detroit Free Press. 


John Saggart stood in a dark corner of the 
terminus, out of the rays of the glittering arc 
lamp3, and watched engine No. 86. The en- 
gineer was oiling her and the fireman, as he 
opened the furnace door and shoveled in the 
coal, stood out like a red Rembrandt picture in 
the cab against the darkness beyond. As the 
engineer with his oil-can went carefully around 
No. 86, John Saggart drew his sleeve across his 
eyes and a gulp came up in his throat. He 
knew every joint and bolt in that contrary old 
engine—the most cantankerous iron brute on 
the road, and yet, if rightly managed, one of 
the swiftest and most powerful engines the 


“Weill, so long,” said the conductor, ‘I'l 
drop in and see you as the night passes on.” 

Saggart lit his pipe and gazed out into the 
darkness. He knew every inckof the road— 
all the up-grades and the down-grades and the 
levels. He knew it even better in the darkest 
night thanin the clearest day. Occasionally 
the black bulk ofa barn ora clumpof trees 
showed for one moment against the less black 
sky and Saggart would say to himself,‘ Now he 
should shut off an inch of steam!” or, “‘ Now he 
should throw her wide open.” 

The train made few stops, but he saw that 
they were losing time—86 was sulking, very 


company had, notwithstanding the many im- | likely. The thought of the engine turned his 
provements that had been put upon locomo- | mind to his own fate. No man was of very | sending a shiver of fear through every timber, 


tives since old 86 left the foundry. 
Saggart, as he stood there, thought of the 
seven years he had put in on the foot-board of 


much use in the world after all, for the mo- 
ment he steps down another is ready to stand 
| in his place. The wise men in the city who 


old 86 and of the many tricks she had played had listened to his defence, knew so well-that 


him during that period. 
theevery chains and the prisoner become friends 
through long association, it may be imagined 
how much of a man’s affection goes out toa 
machine that he thoroughly understands and 
likes—a machine that is his daily companion 
for years, indanger and out of it. No. 86 and 
John had b2en in many a close pinch together 
and at this moment Saggart seemed to have 
forgotten that often the pinch was caused by 
the pure cussedness of 86 herself, and he re- 
membered only that she had bravely done her 
part several times when the situation was ex- 
ceedingly serious, 

The cry of ‘‘ All aboard!” rang out and was 
echoed down from the high arched roof of 
the great terminus, and John, with a sigh, 
turned from his contemplation of the engine 
ang went to take his place onthe train. It 
was along train, with many sleeping cars at 
the end of it, for the heavy C iristmas traffic 
was on, and people were getting out of town 
by the hundred. The engineer had put away 
his oil.can and had taken his place on the 
engine, standing ready to begin the long jour- 
ney the moment the signal was given. 

John Saggart climbed into the smoking car- 
riage at the front part of the train. He found 
a place in one of the forward seats and sank 
down into it with a vague feeling of uneasiness 
at being inside a coach instead of on the engine. 
He gazed out of the window and saw the glit- 
tering electric lights slowly slide behind, then 
more quickly the red, green and white lights 
of the station lamps, and finally there flickered 
swiftly past the brilliant constellation of city 
windows, showing that the town had not yet 
gone to b:d. At last the flying train plunged 
into the dark country and Saggart pressed his 
face against the cold glass of the window, un- 
able to shake off his feeling of responsibility, 


If, as the poet says, | an engine was merely a combination of iron, 


steel and brass, and that a given number of 
pounds of steam would get it over 
a given number of miles in a_ given 
number of hours, had smiled incredulously 
when he told them that an engine had her tan- 
trums, and that sometimes she had to be cod- 
dled up like any other female, and that even 
when a man did his best there were occasions 
when nothing he could do would mollify her, 
and then there was sure to be trouble, although 
John had added, in his desire to bo fair, that 
she was always sorry for it afterwards, which 
remark, to his confusion, had turned that 
smile into a laugh. 

He wondered what 86 thought of the new 
man. Not much, evidently, for she was losing 
time, which she had no business to do on that 

“section of the road. Still, it might be the fault 
of the new man not knowing when to push 
her for all she was worth and when to ease up. 
All these things go to the making up of time. 
Still, it was more than likely that old 86, like 
Gilpin’s horse, was wondering more and more 
what thing upon her back had got. ‘ He'll 
have trouble,” muttered John to himself, 
‘* when she finds out.” 

The conductor came in again and sat down 
| beside the engineer. He said nothing, but sat 
there sorting ont his tickets while Saggart 
gazed out of the window. Suddenly the engi- 
neer sprang to his feet with his eyes wide open. 
The train was swaying from side to side and 
going at great speed. 

The conductor looked up with a smile. 
“Old 86,” he said, “is evidently going to 

; make up for lost time.” 

| ‘She should be slowing down for crossing 
the G. & M. line,” answered the engineer. 
‘“*Good heavens!” he cried a moment after. 

** We’ve gone across the G. & M. track on the 





although he knew that there was another man | keen jump!” 


at the throttle. 

He was aroused from his reverie by a touch 
on his shoulder and a curt request, *‘ Tickets, 
please.” 


The conductor sprang to his feet. He knew 
the seriousness of such a thing. Even the 
fastest expresses must stop dead before cross- 
ing on the level the line of another railway. 


He pulled out of his pocket a p1ss and turned ! It is the law. 


to hand it to the conductor, who stood there 


with a glittering plated and crystal lantern on | stop at a crossing?” 


his arm. 

** Hello, John, is this you?” cried the con- 
ductor as soon as he saw the face turned to- 
ward him. ‘‘Hangit, man, you didn’t need a 
pass traveling with me.” 

**T know it,” said the engineer, ‘*‘ but they 
gave it to m2 to take me home, andI may as 
well use it as not. I don’t want to get you 
into trouble.” 

“Oh, I'd risk the trouble,” said the con- 


ductor, placing the lamp on the floor and tak- | 


ing his seat beside the engineer. ‘‘I heard 
about your worry to-day. It’s tco cursed bad. 
If a man had got drunk at his post, as you and 
I have known ‘em to do, it wouldn’t have 
seemed so hard, but at its worst, your case was 
only an error of judgment, and then nothing 
really happened. Old seems to have the 
habit of pulling herself through. I suppose 
you and she have been in worse fixes than that 
with not a word said about it.” 

“On, yes,” said John. ‘“ We've been in 
many atight place together, but we won’t be 
I've been 


any more. It’s tough, as you say. 

fifteen years with the company and seven on | 

old 86, and at first it comes mighty hard. But 

I suppose I'll get used to it.’ 
‘*Look here, John,” said the conductor, 

lowering his voice to a confidential tone, ‘‘ the | 


president of the road is with us to-night. His 


private car is the last but one on the train. | - 


How would it do to speak to him? If you’re 
afraid to tackle him I'll putin a word for you 
in a minute and tell him your side of the story.” 

John Saggart shook his head. 

‘It wouldn't do,” he said. ‘‘He wouldn't 
overrule what one of his subordinates had 
done, unless there was serious injustice in the 
case. It’s the new manager, you know. 
There’s always trouble with a new manager. 
He sweeps clean. And I suppose he thinks by 


bouncing one of the oldest engineers on the | 


road he'll scare the rest.” 

** Well, I don’t think much of him, between 
ourselves,” said the condtctor ; ‘“‘ what do you 
think he has done to-night? He's put anew 
man on 86—a man from one of the branch lines 
who doesn't know the road. I doubt if he’s 
ever been over the main line before. Now it is 
an anxious enough time for me with all the 


Christmas traffic moving, with the thermometer | 
a* zero and the rails like glass, and I like to | 


have a man in front that I can dep2nd on.” 


‘‘Tt's bad enough not to know the road,” said | 
John gloomily, “but it’s worse not to know | 


old 8 She's a brute if she takes a notion.” 

**T don’t suppose there’s another engine that 
could draw this train and keep her time.” 

**No. 
humor her,’ 
conceal his love for the engine, even 
he blamed her. 

“Well,” said the conductor, rising and 
picking up his lantern, ‘‘the man in front 


admitted Saggart, who could not 
while 


may be all right, but I would feel safer 
if you were further ahead on this train 
than the smoker. I'm sorry I can't offer 


you a berth to-night, John, but we're full clear 
through to the rear lights, There isn't even a 
vacant upper on the train.” 

“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” said Saggart. “I 
couldn't sleep anyhow. Id rather sit here and 
look out the window.” 


She'll do her work all right if you'll | 


‘*Doesn’t that jay in front know enough to 


‘It isn’t that,” said Saggart. ‘“‘He knows 
; all right; even the train boys know that. Old 
86 has taken the bit between her teeth ; she’s 
running away with him; he can’t stop her. 
Where do you pass No. 6 to-night?” 

** At Pointsville.” 

“*Taat’s six miles ahead. In five minutes at 
this rate we will b3 running on her time and 
her track. She’s always late and won’t be on 
the side track. I must get to 86.” 

Saggart quickly made his way through the 
| baggage car, climbed on the express car and 

jumped on the coal of the tender. He cast 
| his eye up the track and saw glimmering 
| in the distance, lixe a faint, wavering star, the 
| headlight of No. 6. Looking down into the 
cab, he took in the situation ata glance. The 
| engineer, with fear in his face and beads of 
| perspiration on his brow, was throwing his 
whol: weight on the lever, the fireman helping 
him, John leaped down to the floor of the cab. 
| ‘“*Stand aside!” he shouted, and there was 
| such a ring of confident command in his voice 
| that both men instantly obeyed. 
| Saggart grasped the lever and, instead of 
trying to shut off steam, flung it wide open. 
No. 86 gave a quiver and a jump forward. 

** You old fiend,” muttered John between his 
clinched teeth. Then he pushed the lever 
| home and it slid into place as if there never 








! 


i? 


il 
bial 
ya 


Officer McQurk—No sor ; crazy. 

| His Honor—How do you know? 

Officer McQ iark— Well, 

the paper probably had the smallest circulation 
His Honor—The padded cell, quick, 





Proof Positive. 


left, and they were now flying along the single 
line of ratls, with the headlight of No. 6 grow- 
ing brighter and brighter in front of them. 

‘Reverse her! Reverse her!” cried the 
other engineer, with a tremor of fear in his 
voice. 

“Reverse nothing,” said Saggart; ‘‘she’ll 
slide ten miles if you do. Jump if you are 
afraid.” 

The map from the branch line juiped 
promptly. 

“*Save yourself,” said Siggart to the brake- 
man ; “there’s bound to be a smash.” 

“I'll stick to you, Mr. Saggart,” said the 
fireman, who knoew him. But his hand 
trembled. 

The airbrake was grinding the long train and 


| but the rails were slippery with the frost and 
the train was still going very fast. At the 
right moment John reversed the engine and 
the sparks flew up from her great drivers 
like a Catherine wheel. 

‘* Brace yourself,” cried Saggart. 
backing up, thank God !” 

Next instant the crash came. Two head- 
lights and two cowcatchers went to flinders, 
and the two trains stood there with horns 
locked, but with no great damage done except 
a shaking up for a lot of panic-stricken 
passengers. 

The burly engineer of No. 6 jumped down 
and came forward, his mouth full of oaths, 

‘* What do you mean, running on our time 
like this? Hello, is this you, Saggart? I 
thought there was a new man on to-night, I 
didn’t expect this from you.” 

**Tt’s all right, Billy. It wasn’t the new 
man’s fault, He’s back in the ditch with a 
broken leg, I should say, from the way he 
jumped. Old 86isto blame. She got on the 
rampage. Took advantage of the greenhorn.” 

The conductor came running up. 

** How is it ?” he cried. 

“Tt’s allright. No, 86 got her nose broke 
and served her right ; that’s all. Tell the pas- 
senger: there’s no danger and get ’em on 
board. We're going to back up to Pointsville. 
Better send the brakeman to pick up the 
other engineer, The ground’s hard to-night 
and he may be hurt.” 

“I'm going back to talk to the president,” 
said the conductor emphatically. ‘* He’s in a 
condition of mind to listen to reason, 
judging from the glimpse I got of his face at 
the door of his car a moment ago. Either he 
re-instates you or I go gathering tickets ona 
street car. This kind of thing is too exciting 
for my nerves.” 

The conductor's interview with the president 
of the road was apparently satisfactory, for old 
No. 86 is trying to lead a better life under the 
| guidance of John Saggart. 
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* No. 6 is 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR ABUSE OF ALCOHOL, 
It relieve the depression therefrom. 
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“IT wish to know,” said the elderly female 
physician, who had been admitted to the office 
of the Western mayor, “if it is safe for u lone 
woman to go on the streets here at night?” 

And the mayor looked as serious and solemn 
as the circumstances would permit when he 
replied : ‘‘ Madam, I can’t look you in the face 
and say that it is not.”—Detroit Tribune. 





Don’t Wait for the Sick Room. 


The experience of physicians and the public 
proves that taking Scott’s Emulsion’ produces 
an immediate increase in flash; it is therefore 
of the highest value in Wasting Diseases and 
Consumption. 


er 


The young man was prematurely gray, and 
was not a little proud of it. ‘* Looks quite 
poetic, don’t you think?” he could not for>ear 
asking of the young woman he was calling on. 
““Itédoes remind me of acertain poem, I must 
admit,” said she. ‘‘And what is thet?” 
‘* When the Frost ii on the Pumpkin.” And 
his hair went on whitening at a more rapid 
rate than ever.—Indianapolis Journal. 








California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in Amerioa. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





His Honor—What’s the charge, officer; drunk ? 


sor, he is proprietor of a daily paper and I heard him tell a man that 


in the city, and so—— 
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Ball 


There is always a great rush for S. Davis & Sons’ Cigars. 





Washed the Wrong Baby 





He was a traveling salesman who spent 
most of his time upon the road, far from his 
loved wife and childran. For the benefit of the 
latter he had placed his family in a neat little 
cottage with a nica yard, and located in the 
suburbs above the bridge, where life is not so 
crowded as it is in the city. 

Baing an affectionate husband and father 
and finding himself in an adjoining town on a 
Saturday morning, he resolved to take advant- 
age of the opportunity to pass Sunday by his 
own hearthstone and in the bosom of his 
family. He would also give his wife a pleasant 
surprise. 

Arriving at the cottage he found the door 
locked and noone at home. ‘She is out mar- 
keting for Sunday,” he said, and, effecting an 
entrance, proceeded to make himself at home, 
He went out on the front porch and was 
greatly pleased to see his youngest child, a 
baby in arms when he had last seen it, toddling 
around the yard. He wondered what he could 
do to amuse it, and suddenly remembered that 
his wife always gave the children a bath before 
putting them to bed. He would bathe this one, 
so aa to give her more time to talk with him, 

He very soon had the baby in the bath tub, 
and despite its app2als for **Ma-ma” and 
** Pa-pa,” had it well lathered and thoroughly 
scrubbed, While drying the child his wife en- 
tered the room, 

“Oh, Frank!” she cried. 
home? I amso delighted.” 

‘I thought I'd surprise you, dear,” and he 
released her from his embrace and pointed 
proudly at his work. 

‘*But what are you doing?” she asked, as 
she picked up the naked and shivering in- 
fant. ‘ 

‘*T washed the child so we could have more 
time together,” he replied. 

‘* But this is not our child, Frank ; it belongs 
to our neighbor next door.” 

Frank returned the borrowed infant and 
apologized, but he will get someone to intro- 
duce him the next time he comes home. —New 
York Herald. 


** How did you get 





Pictures Taken By Sky-Rockets 


An exceedingly interesting English inven- 
tion consists of acamera combined with a para- 
chute, especially designed for obtaining photo- 
graphs of fortifications and of the camp of the 
enemy, although pictures may also be taken 
for general surveying purposes. The para- 
chute is snugly folded in a thin case at the 
end of a rocket, whichis fired to the required 
height and burst open by means of a time fuse, 
The explosion sets free the parachute, which is 
protected from injury by means of a casing 
of asbestos. The parachute has a num- 
ber of thin umbrella ribs and_ these 
are forced outward and kept in that 
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Saved Her Life. 


Mrs. C. J. Wootpripar, of Wortham, 





Texas, saved the life of her child by the 
use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
“One of my children had Croup. _The 
case was attended by our physician, and was 
supposed to be well under control. One 
night I was startled by the child's hard 
breathing, and on going to it found it stran- 
tling. It had nearly ceased to breathe. 
tealizing that the child’s alarming condition 
had become possible in Spite of the medicines 
gree, I reasoned that such remedies would 
e Of no avail. Having part of a bottle of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in the house, I gave 
the child three doses, at short intervals, and 
anxiously waited results. From the moment 
the Pectoral was given, the child's breathing 
grew easier, and, in a short time, she was 
Sleeping quietly and breathing naturally, 


The child is alive and well to-da and Ido 
hot hesitate to say that Ayer’ c er A 
toral saved her life.” lorry Pee 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Prompttoact, suretocure 
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@) THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. fea 
pet SOLD BY DBUGGIOTS EVERYWHERE. BF 
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position by means of a great spiral spring. 
From the parachute a camera is suspended, 
and a string held by the operator is attached 
by a universal joint to the bottom of the de- 
vice for the purpose of pulling the parachute 
back. The camera is fitted with an instan- 
taneous shutter, operated by clockwork, so as 
to give several exposures at iatervals. At the 
back of the box is an arrangement by which 
the plates may be manipulated the same as 
clockwork, A swing motion can be given the 
camera to obtain pictures over a wide area,— 
Chicago Times, 








A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 1130 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For tine tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and S:, P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont « 





to know her is to ilove her. Secundus—Yes. 
have heard that to meet her is to bs engaged to 
her.—Life. 








English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
a he closes with this remarkable sen- 

ence : 

‘*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a wert eucenens line it is, 


equal probably to the best English line.” 








ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 





Pcimus—My fiancee is not only beautiful, mm 
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LAKEXRURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases, Double Chioride of Geld 
System. The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Toronto, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 

| 

| 

| 





THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thie weil-known restaurant, having been recently ew 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room ie commodious and the Bill of Fare oare- 


tully ar and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the it Quality, and the ALES cannot be su 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 





The Canada | 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURBRS OF RSFINED SUGARS AND THB WEBI-SNOW> 
BRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 


Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


{ 
| To 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrupe in Tine, 2 Ibe and 8 Ibe. each. 
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fer a quarter. Setch bein’ the case, dish us up 





up inde depot? What we git out dat time 














The Old Settler's Thanksgiving. 






















t POROUS 
& quarter's wuth, an’ me an’ you an’ the | table fur onless folks am gwine to read it ?” RPR 
“Well, Major,” ssid the Squire, as the Old | Major ‘ll put it some’ers where it can’t be bam-| ‘‘Reckon yo’ might tell me,” she said as she “OARM eg N Ts. 


Settler came into the tavern Thanksgiving 
evening, “ how'd yer turkey set ?” 

“« Tol’able, tol’able,” replied the Old Settler. 
“ But it’d be a-settin’ a durn sight better if it 
wa'n’t for some sarcumstances that happened. 
Brother Van Slocum an’ a couple o’ the sisters 
that’s mixed up with M’riar in the doin’s o’ the 
Feeders o’ Them that Hungers an’ the Clothers 
o’ Them that’s Naked S'ciety set down to din- 
ner with us, an’ sarcumstances come with ‘em. 
Sarcumstances I kin come pooty nigh handlin’, 
ezaginr'l thing, but Brother Var Slocum an’ 
the sistern took together with sarcumstances, 
is a leetle more’n I kin git away with. Do ye 
foller me, Squire?” 

** Well, no,” said the Squire, ‘‘ not e’zac’ly.” 

The Old Settler was silent for a while, and 
then said : ‘ 

“‘ Ye recomember Pigeon-toed Thumply, don’t 
ye, Squire?” 

“Dunno ez I do,” replied the Squire. 
I remember his gran’ pap pooty well.” 

“* Jeewhizz, Squire!” exclaimed ¢he Old Set- 
tler. ‘‘Pigeon-toed Thumply were eighty year 
old histelf when I werea boy! Ye'd hef to be 
pooty nigh ez old ez M’thusely to recomember 
his gran’pap!” 

The Squire stroked his chin and doubled his 
underlip between his thumb and finger for a 


turned away. 

‘*Reckon I might tell fo’ hundred people a 
day, but I sha’n’t doit. Whar yo’ cum from, 
eh?” 

“*Why, don’t yo’ dun know yo'r own family ?” 
she exclaimed. 

“Own family? How own family? I nebber 
dun sot eyes on yo’ befo’!” 

“‘Dat’s kase I wasn’t home when yo’ dun 
married my ma last Tuesday. I was down to 
Demopolis an’ couldn’t cum home.” 

“Huh! Yo’don’t say! Yes, I married Mrs, 
Green last Tuesday, an’ «I’ze dun counted up 
nine children, but I didn’t see yo’. So yo’ am 
my stepdarter?” 

**Reckon so.” 

” An’ I’ze yo’r stepfadder?” 

“* Dat’s what ma says.” 

“Huh! Dat takes my breaf away! Waal, 
young woman, I’ze gwine fur to tell yo’ dat de 
train fur Demopolis leave yere at five o’clock, 
an’ furdermore, dat yo’r mudder has dun made 
a mighty narrer escape.” 

““ What’s gwine to hurt my ma?” she asked. 

* Nuftin gwine to hurt her now, nuffin ’tall, 
but yo’ jest presume to consider, an’ don’t yo’ 
forget it, dat if I had sot eyes on yo’ two m’nits 
befo’ I dun got j’ined to yo’r mudder yo’ would 
now be my wife an’ she would have been lef’ ! 


smuzzlegigged,” 

All of which having been done tothe satis- 
faction of the parties concerned, the Squire 
said : 

“* So ye sot down with sarcumstances at yer 
Thanksgivin’ dinner, hay, Major ?” 

‘** Deed an’ double I did!” replied the Old 
Settler. ‘‘ Sarcumstances, took together with 
Brother Van Slocum an’ some o’ the sistern o’ 
the Feeders and Clothers, Them’s what I sot 
down with. M’ri’ar hadn’t told me nothin’ 
‘bout Brother Van an’ the sistern coming to 
jine the festive board, or I'd adone diffrent. 
I’ve got a gobbler that’s ben struttin’ ’round 
now fer nine year an’ better, an’ if I'd a know’d 
that the Feeders an’Clotbers was gointer come 
in an’ help make me feel thankful I’d a got up 
stren’th enough an’ chopped the head offen 
that gobbler for ’em to gnash on, Ez it was, I 
killed the ch’icest spring turkey tha were in 
my flock, an’ the ghost o’ that turkey ’ll ha’nt 
me, now, till my dyin’ day. I'll wake up 
nights, I know I will, an’ hear that on’fortnit 
turkey singin’ ‘Plunged inter a gulf o’ dark 
despair,’ ‘an’ singin’ of it in bass, ez long ez 
this lamp o’ life o’ mine holds out to burn. 
The fust I know'd that Brother Van Slocum 
an’ the sistern was gointer tobe with us an’ 
pervent any o’ that turkey bein’ left over fer 





Everybody wears them, 






ALWAYS ASK FOR 
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Mrs. Uptcdate—Dear me, what a sight those 
DeWets are out on the streets a day like this 
without Rigby Garments. It takes some peo- 
ple a lifetime to learn how to be comfortable. 
| Just think how we used to swelterin those 


** But 
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Mrs, DeWet—There, Reginald, are those Rig- 
by Waterproofs I have been telling you about. 
Can’t you see how stylish and comfortable they 
look? and they are just lovely for winter 
weather. You always wait till every body else 
in the world adopts a new thing before you 
a believe in it. We really must have them 
at once. 


horrid Rubber Waterproofs, and such smelling 
things, aap 








minute or so, thinking deeply. 
‘“‘Humph !” said he, by and by. 
Come to think on it, Major, mebbe it were 


Pigeon-toed Thumply’s gran’son that I reco- 
It 


was his gran’son I recomember! O, yes, Major ! 


member, ’stid o’ his gran’pap. That's it! 


That were it. His gran’son.” 


“Squire!” exclaimed the Old Settler, and 
anyone with half an ear could have heard him 
“I’ve ben set- 
tin’ down to-day with sarcumstances to which 
an’ the Feeders an’ 
Clothers was access'ry afore the fact, an’ I 
stood it; but I want to tell ye right here, 
b’'gosh, that I ain’t a-gointer come here fer a 
leetle recreation an’ be bamssmuzzlegigged! 
You nor nobody else 
kin set here, b’gosht'lmighty, an’ bamsmuzzle- 


on the other side of the road. 


Brother Van Slocum 


Do ye understan’ me? 


gigme! B’gosh!” 


The Old Settler's vehemence made his face 
as red as the wattles of the turkey he bad 
killed for his Thanksgiving dinner, and he 
stumped his cane on the floor in a way that 
had not been heard for many a day. The 


Squire and Sol, the landlord, were amazed, 


“Ts that so? 


slicin’ up cold, I heerd a knock at the door, 
an’ when I opened it who should be there 
waitin’ to get in but Brother Van ? 

“** A-w-wl’ says he. ‘An’ how is Brother 
Giles ?’ says he. 

“*Tol’able, Dominie,’ I says. ‘I s’pose 
you're goin’ round gittin’ sumpin’ together fer 
Afric’s sunny fountains an’ Injy’s coral strand? 

““* No,’ he says. ‘ We’m lettin’ the onfort’nit 
heathens heva day off,’ he says. ‘We’m with 
em in the speerit, but we’m gointer pay a leetle 
‘tention to the flesh here to home to-day. I'm 
*spected here to dinner,’ he says, 

‘*Sayin’ o’ which Brother Van come in an’ 
hung his coat on my peg an’ sot his hat down 
on the settin’-room table. He were solemner 
than usual, I think. Icould see Hark from the 
Tombs’ stickin’ out all over him. M’riar came 
in from mashin’ her taters in the kitchen an’ 
shook hands with him an’ went back agi'n. 
Brother Van sot down, an’ follerin’ right on 
his heels, almost, along come Sister Beantop 
an’ Sister Puller. Arter they had shook hands 
an’ sot down, Brother Van says: 

“*Wull, Brother Giles, the summer is past 





Train leaves at five o’clock, an’ yo’ want to git% 


yo’r ole trunk down yere bout half an hour 
ahead of time or the baggageman will kick 
boaf ends in an’ smash de lock!’—7erre Haute 
Express. 








Fashions of Bible Times. 





Could anything be more dryly humorous 
than the following: ‘‘ Women who indulge in 
the prevailing fashion of dress sleeves are 
advised to open their Bible and read Ezekiel, 
xiii., 18, which text says: ‘‘ Woe to the women 
who sew pillows to all arm-holes.” 

There are many more of what may be called 
hints to fashionable women in this part of the 
scriptures, which seem to indicate that there 
is no new thing under the sun in feminine 
apparel—not even puffed sleeves, and certainly 
not ‘‘crisping pins.” But happily some of these 
fashions are obsolete ; for if women now wore, 
in addition to the pillows sewed to their sleeves, 
the “‘ tinkling ornaments about their feet, and 
the cauls (calls are stiil a fashionable frivolity, 
but they are spelled differently), and the round 
tires like the mcon, and the mufflers, and the 

















up and continued to get worse until I could 
hardly move about. At times my limbs would 
become numb‘with a tingling sensation as 
though a thousand needles were being stuck 
intome. Then my eyesight began to fail. It 
was difficult for me to distinguish persons at a 
distance. My face became swoolen and drawn, 
and my eyes almost closed. The doctors could 
do nothing for me. I suffered terribly, was 
only a burden to my friends and actually 
longed for death, which all thought was in 
store forme. Atthistime the statement ofa 
man down in Cape Breton came to my notice. 
He attributed his cure to Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and I thought there might be a chance 
forme. I began the use of Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and soon found that they were helping 
me, and their continued use put me on my feet 
again, and I went to work after months of en- 
forced idleness, to the great astonishment of 
my acquaintances, who never expected to see 
me around again. I feel it my duty to advise 
the use of Pink Pills by people who are run 
down or suffer from the effects of any chronic 
ailment. They saved my life, and you may be 
sure I am grateful.” 

John W. Boothe, Newcombe Mills, Ont., 
says : “‘ Words cannot express the gratitude 
I feel for the great good I have received from 
the use of your Pink Pills. I had my full share 
ofla grippe, and it left me in a weak and debili- 





Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


. 


HEAD 

















address “ Bamsmuzzlegigged, Major!” gasped ‘the , , 
’ an’ the harvest is ended,’ he says. 

tC. M. Squire, “ What'a under the dome o' the| «Not quite ended pit’ I ae “Tha’s a | THaments of the legs, and the nose jewels, Tt Penne 9 Goll ee 
— canopy of the blue firmermint on high is it to | few punkins out yit,’ I says. and the wimples,” all of which (togethar with | saucer of tea in my hands without spill- a 7. a 

be bamsmuzzlegigged, an’ who’s doin’ it to “* Bat how te it with yout?’ he eave. several other things which are still in fashion) | ingit. I had terrible pains in my head and but fortunately their goodness does tnt end 
ifal, but a” ° E y y : Isaiah complained bitterly about, the state of | Stomach, and although I consulted a good here, and those who once try them will find 
-Yes. I ye a ‘a **Ohb!’ I says, ‘I am able to set up an’ take baat bl iet ld b . h physician I derived no benefit. I made up my these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
zaged to “Ha! ha!” ejaculated the Old Settler. ‘“In-| , ray yit,’ I says. ashionable society wou e even worse than | mind to use your Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and they will not be willing to do without them. 

it is now.—Boston Transcript. I now look upon the decision as an inspiration, But after all sick head 


nercence on tap! Innercence on tap, b’gosh! 


2 *** Wine is a mocker !* says Sister Beantop. 
Ye draw on yer innercence jist ez Sol, here, 


so great is the benefit I have derived from the 
use of this marvelous remedy. My pains have 














does on his beer bar’l!! What's bamsmuzzlegig- 
gin’ hay? An’ who's a-doin’ of it? Ha! ha! It 
don’t make no differ’nce what bamsmuzzlegig- 
gin’ is, but you're a-doin’ of it, an’ ye’r doin’ of it 
to me! 
Van Slocum an’ the sistern, an’ come over here 
fer symp'thy, an’ what dol git? I git bam- 
smuzzlegigged, b'gosh! That’s what I git! 
Solomon,” said the Old Settler to the landlord 
plaintively, ‘“‘ain’t tha no balm in Gilyud no- 
wheres?” 

**T think tha is, Major,” replied the landlord. 
“Ten cents a hoot. Three fer a quarter.” 


The Old Settler gazed at the landiord a 
moment and then fell back in his chair in a 
pose expressing helplessness. The Squire, hav- 
ing recovered from his surprise at the vehe- 
ment charge the Old Settler had made against 


him, bristled up and said : 
“I’ve been a feller citizen in this deestric 


now, boy an’ man, fer goin’ onter better’n sixty 
I've been pathmaster, hog const’ble, 
jedge o’ ‘lection, and jestice o’ the peace, which 


year. 


the same I be now, if the dockyments don’t lie, 


an’ I guess they don’t, bein’ straight outen the 
Gov'nor’s office, signed an’ sealed an’ to me de- 
liver'd, ‘cordin’ tothe statutes in setch case 
I've ben ‘lectioneer’d agin 


made an’ pervided. 
in away that'd make my ol’ mammy wisht 
she’d a died a-bornin’ if she was on this mun- 


dane sp’ere to-day. Things has ben said about 


me that’d raise the hair on a dead skunk’s skin, 


but by the great horned spoon! nobody never 


*cused me afore o' bamsmuzzlegiggin’, an’ I 


wanter perclaim it loud an’ hearty to the four 


corners of the ‘arth that if tha’s alaw ag’in 


setch doin'’s I’m agointer to hev it put outer 


the feller that ’cuses me of ’em, an’ I’m agoin’ 
ter give it to him to its full len’th an’ brea’th! 


Ye ‘cuse me o’ bamsmuzzlegiggin’ do ye? 


Splain yerself, Major, or don’t blame me when 
the consekences tumbles onter ye |” 

“T ast ye if ye recomember'd Pigeon-toed 
Thumply, didn’t I?” said the Old Settler. 

‘*That’s what ye ast me,” replied the Squire. 

‘** An’ ye said ye didn't, but ye recomembered 
his gran’pap,” the Old Settler went on. 

‘**That’s what I said,” assented the Squire. 

‘* An’ I said that ye’d hef to be pooty nigh ez 
old ex M’thusely if ye know’d his gran’pap, 
didn’t I?” 

“That's what ye said.” 

‘*Then ye turned round an’ said that, come 
to think on it, it wa'n't Pigeon-toed Thumply's 
gran’pap, but his gran’son that ye recomem- 
ber’d, didn’t ye?” | 

‘*That’s what I did.” 

‘*Then I want to tell ye right now, b’gosht'l 
mighty, that when ye said so ye were trying to 
bamsmuzzlegig me! Pigeon-toed Thumply 
were eighty year old when I were a boy, 
b’gosh! Pigeon-toed Thumply never got mar- 
ried, an’ consekently he didn’t hev no gran’son 
fer ye to recomember! If that ain't bamsmuz- 
zlegiggin’ what is it? Solomon, 1 leave it to 
you. Hain’t that bamsmuzzlegiggin’?” 

“Is it?’ replied the landlord. ‘ Wull, I 
should say it were! Inthe fust degree! It’s 
bamsmuzzlegiggin’ in the fust degree, an’ 
nothin’ shorter !” 

“I pecavvy !” said the Squire. “I plead 
guilty, an’ ast fer the mercy o’ the court. But 
I didn’t never think that at my time o’ life I'd 
0 so fur outen the straight an’ narrer path ez 
to bamsmuzzlegig anybody. I won't never 
dest run fer office ag'in. They've cir'clated it 
that I killed my gran’mother and stole my 
blind sister's pig afore now, and folks over- 
looked setch little things ez them, But if they 
fetch it up ag'in me that I bamsmuzzlegigged 
& neighbor, the jig is up with me! Solomon, 
that balm in Gilyud I think ye said were three 


I shake off sarcumstances an’ Brother 


“* Wull,’ I says, ‘that’s pervidin’ how you’um 
fixed ez to change,’ I says. 

‘** Drink is ragin’!’ says Sister Puller. 

‘**Not around here it ain't!’ I says. ‘If 
you're 'spectin’ anything o’ that kind,’ I cays. 
‘I'll hef to disyp’int ye,’ I says. 

*** Who hath redness o’ eyes?’ says Van. 

‘“**M’riar hath,’ I says, ‘but you ortn’t to 
twit on facts,’ I says. ‘M’riar’s got a sty,’ I 
says, ‘an’ she can’t help it. A sty,’ I says, 
‘cometh like a thief in the night, an’ don’t go 
‘way wuth a red cent,’ I says, ‘M’riar hath 
redness o' eyes,’ I says, ‘an’ I don’t think she'd 
like it to hev ye twit her on it,’ I says. 

“‘I dunno how much furder these leetle ex- 
horti’ns would a-gone if M’riar hadn’t a-come 
in jist then an’ said dinner were ready ; but 
the way my dander were gittin’ up I’ve an idee 
that they'd a gone jist fur enough fer me to 
hev sot Brother Van out on the doorstep. We 
went out to dinner, an’ arter I had helped 
Brother Van an’ the sistern to turkey a 
couple o’ times an’ were thinkin’ how nice 
things was goin’—'cause Brother Van an’ the 
sistern hadn't no use fer words—all of a sud- 
dent Brother Van lays down his knife an’ fork, 
an’ lookin’ over to M’riar, with his hands 
crossed on his stomach, he says : 

***Oh, Sister, if I had the wings of a dove!’ 

‘*Thnat were more’n I could stand. 

***Consarn ye!’ I says, ‘here’s a turkey that’s 
ez fat an’ crispy ez the best turkey that kings 
ever sot down to,” I says. ‘ You’ve had both 
legs an’ both wings an’ a big hunk o’ the 
breast, not mentionin’ the back and the giz- 
zard, an’ more’n a ladleful o’ stuffin’!’ I says, 
‘an now ye lay back an’ sinniwate ag’in these 
victuals by wishin’ ye had the wings of a 
dove!’ I says. ‘Plain Thanksgivin’ turkey 
hain’t good enough fer you!’ I says. ‘* You're 
built so durn fine that ye want to be fed on the 
wings of a dove, hay?’ I says. ‘ M’riar,’I says, 
‘this is ashame! Ye hain't done the squar’ 
thing by me!’I says. ‘ Why didn’t ye tell me 
ye were goin’ to hev this delicate brother here 
to-day,’ I says, an I'd a gone out an’ gethered a 
hummin’ bird or two,’ I says, ‘an’ ye coulda 
stewed em in honey for him,’ I says, ‘an’ then 
I could a gone out inter the cold world,’ I says, 
‘without one wave o’ trouble rollin’ acrost my 
peaceful breast !’ I says. 

**Sayin’ o’ which I got up an’ grabbed my 
hat an’ left the Feeders and the Clothers to 
their self, an’ I'll bate four shillin’, b’gosht 
"Imighty, that they'’m a slidin’ down Greenlan’s 
icy mountains an’a clankin’ of error’s chains 
like all possessed, this very minute !” 

‘““An’ I shouldn’t wonder but what ye'd 
win,” said the Squire. ‘ But what has Pigeon- 
toed Thumply got todo with it? That’s what 
I want to know.” 

** He hain’t got nothin’ to do with it,” replied 
the Old Settler. ‘‘Speakin’ o’ the wings ofa 
dove kinder put me in mind of Pigeon-toed 
Thumply, that’sall. But I've got a quarter, 
Squire. S’pose’n we put some more o’ that 
balm in Gilyud where it can't be bamsmuzzle- 
gigged?"—Ed Mottin N, Y, Sun. 

es 


A Narrow Escape From Marriage. 











I was talking with the old colored man who 
was watching the big pile of bacon on the de- 
pot platform, when a very black but very tidy- 
looking young woman came down from the 
passenger depot and said : 

‘Tl was wantin’ to godown to Demopolis dis 
eavenin’, but can't find out ‘bout de trains.” 

“ What yo’ wanter know about trains?” 
asked the old man as he looked her over. 

**T wanter find out when de train goes, of 


co’se,” she replied. 


“Huh! Didn't yo’ see dat time table posted 





The Grippe Epidemic. 


A Scourge More to be Dreaded Than 
Cholera 


Medical £cience Powerless to Prevent its Spread 
—It Is Agaia Sweeping Over Canada With 
Great Severity— How its Evil Effects (an Best 
be Counteracted—Only Prompt Measures 
Can Ensure Safety. 


Itis stated on high medical authority that 
an epidemic of la grippe is more to be feared 
than an outbreak of cholera. The latter 
disease can be controlled and where sanitary 
precautions are observed the danger can be 
reduced to the minimum. But not so with la 
grippe. Medical science has not yet fathomed 
its mysteries, and is powerless to prevent its 
spread. Three years ago an epidemic of la 
grippe swept over this country, leaving death 
and shattered constitutions in its wake and 
now once more it has appeared in epidemic 
form; not so severe, perhaps, as on the former 
occasion, but with sufficient violence to cause 
grave alarm and to warn the prudent to take 
prompt measures to resist its inroads. 

When, a few months ago, it was announced 
that cholera had brokeyg out in Grimsby, one of 
England's important seaports, it was feared 
that it would reach this continent, yet this 
once dreaded scourge was checked and exter- 
minated with a loss of not more than halfa 
dozen lives. That la grippe is more to be 
dreaded than cholera is shown by the fact that 
in London last week upwards of an hundred 
deaths were due to this trouble and medical 
science is powerless to prevent it spread and 
can do nothing more than relieve those stricken 
with the disease. At the present moment 
thousands of Canadians are suffering from la 
grippe and the misery it is causing would be 
difficult to estimate. Even when the imme- 
diate symptoms of the disease disappear it too 
frequently leaveseven the most robustconstitu- 
tion shattered. The aftereffects of la grippe are 
perhaps more dangerous than the disease itself 
and assume many forms, such as extreme 
nervousness, distressing headaches, pains in 
the back, loss of appetite, depression of spirits, 
shortness of breath on slight exertion, sweliing 
of the limbs and indisposition to exertion, a 
feeling of constant tiredness, partial paralysis 
and many other distressing symptoms. In re- 
moving the after effects of la grippe, or for 
fortifying the system to withstand its shock, 
no remedy has met with as great success as 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. They rebuild the 
bleod, restore shattered nerves, and place the 
sufferer in a condition of sond health. In proof 
of these statements we reproduce a few letters 


speaking in the strongest and most positive | 
oan on to the value 3 Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills is cases of la grippe or influenza. 

Mr. George Rose, Rednersville, Ont., says: 
‘Tam well to day ana do not hesitate giving 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills the credit of saving 


my life. 
wanan reduced in flesh and strength I cou!d 
hardly stand alone. I had no appetite. I 
could not sleep because my legs and feet be- 
came badly swollen and cramped. The pain 
was at times so violent that I could not refrain 
from screaming, and I would tumble about in 
bed and long for day tocome. Iff attempted 
to get up and walk I was apt to fall from dizzi- 
ness, I took medicine from the doctor, but it 
did not help me, and I was so discouraged I 
did not think I could live more than a few 
months, when one day I read in the paper of 
the cure of a man whose symptoms were 
like mine. I sent for a box of Pink Pills, and 
by the time it was gone there was an improve- 
ment, I continued the use of the pills, found 
that [could now get a good night's sleep, and 
the cramps and pains which had formerly 
made my life miserable, had disappeared, and 
I felt better than I had in four years, I know 
that it was Pink Pills that brought about the 
change, because I was taking nothingelse. I 
have taken in all seven boxes, and I feel as 
good now as I did at forty years of age, 
Captain James McKay, ‘liverton, N.S., says : 
* I had la grippe about three years ago and 
that tied me up pretty well. I wasn’t fit to 
take charge of a ship, so sailed south as far as 
Milk River, Jamaica, as nurse for an invalid 
gentleman. The weather was simply melting, 
and I used to lieon thedeck at night, and in 
my weakened condition got some sort of fever. 
When I reached home I was completely used 


I had three attacks of la grippe and | 










vanished, my nerves are strengthened, and I 
am feeling better than I have done before in 
years, 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


Mr. W. A. Marshall, principal of the Cle- while others do not 
mentsport, N.S., Academy. says: “I had a Cees LITTLE orm PILLs are very = 
: and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
bad attack of la grippe which left me weak, a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 


nervous and badiy used up. I suffered almost 
continually with terrible headaches, backache 
and pains through the body. I tried many 
remedies without receiving any benefit until I 
began the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and 
the use of seven boxes has made me feel like a 
new man,as I am now as strong as I was 
before my sickness. I can heartily recommend 
them to others so afflicted. 

Mr. B. Crouter, Warkworth, Ont., brother of 
Rev. Darius Crouter, who some years ago re- 
presented East Northumberland in the House 
of Commons, says: ‘Two years ago! had an 
attack of la grippe which nearly cost me my 
life. My legs and feet were continually cold 
and cramped, and I could get little or no sleep 
at night, and you can understand what a bur- 
den life was to me. One day I read of e remark- 
able cure by the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and I made up my mind to give them a 
trial. When I began using the Pink Pills, 
there was sucha numbness in my feet that I 
could not feel the floor when I stepped on it. 
As I continued the use of the pills this disap- 
peared ; the feeling returned to my limbs, the 
cramps left me, I felt as though new blood 
were coursing through my veins, and I can 
now go to bed and sleep soundly all night. 
When I get up in the morning, instvad of feel- 
ing tired and depressed, I feel thoroughly re- 
freshed, and all this wonderful change is due 
to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I believe Pink | 
Pills have no equal for building up the blood, 
and I strongly recommend them to all suffer- 
ers, or toany who wish to fortify the system 
against disease. 

Scores of other equally strong recommenda- 
tions might be quoted, but the above will suf- 
fice to prove the undoubted efficacy of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills in removing all the evil 
effects of la grippe or influenza, and those who 
have in any degree suffered from this danger- 
ous malady should lose no time in fortifying 
the system by the judicious use of Pink Pills. 
They are the only remedy that strike at the 
root of the trouble and thoroughly eradicate its 
bad effects. Ask for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
and do not be persuaded to try something else, 
Sold by all dealers or sent by mail, post paid, 
en receipt of 50 cents a box, or six boxes for 
$2.50, by addressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont., or Schnectady, N.Y. 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 


not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Pl, Small Dose, Small Price, 


Weak 
Children 


will derive strength and 
acquire robust health 


by a persevering use of the great 
Food Medicine 
SCOTT’S 


EMULSION 


“CAUTION.” —Boware of substitates. 
Genuine prepared by Scott & Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by all druggists. 
50c. and $1.00. 





COFFEE ESSENCK, 











A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’'s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that it le 
made from the best materials by the moet improved pro- 
cesses, ie always of one standard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 





TaY OUR NEW 


Winter Beverages 
IN SYRUP FORM 


To be obtained through all grocery storee, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 











Pinger Mest wee a" AN ABSOLUTE CURE 
ot Tom epper Pune 5 
Elderberry Ainsette ADAMS PE PSIN : 
soe ee OLD sat Sant Bis | ARERR 
mee. QUART FOR. TNO Shera 
See ae 85c. IS ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 
Making Sixteen Large Glasses. a wee 


THE 
PREPARED BY j ASK YOUR GROCER FOR 


J J. McLAUGHLIN | “MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street, Toronto 
Telephone 2025 
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Music. 





HE Musical Mutual Protective 
Union of New York has fought 
many bitter battles against the 
employment of foreign and 
non-union talent by leading 
conductors of that city, much 
to the annoyance and, often- 
times, discomfiture of the lat- 
ter. One of the most celebrated of these 
fights was threshed out in the courts some 
years ago, when Theodore Thomas gained a 
decisive victory over the Union, which materi- 
ally increased the respect felt for him by his 
opponents, if it did not add to the meagre por- 
tion of affection entertained for him previous 
to the trouble. Mr. Walter Damrosch is now 
bidding defiance to the same meddlesome body 
regarding the importation of Mr. Anton Heg- 
ner, the new ‘cellist of hisSymphony Orchestra. 
Ata recent meeting of the Union, after some 
heated discussion, Mr. Damrosch is reported 
to have resigned with these words: ‘*‘ It is 
evident from the character of the remarks that 
are being made by rmany of the speakers, that 
the sentiment,of this meeting is against me. I 
was under the impression that the objects of 
the Union were not only beneficial but artistic, 
that it aimed not only to protect the interests 
of the musician, but also those of music. But 
it would seem as if the idea was—to quote the 
words of Mr. Nesbitt: “‘ Art be ——! It’s the 
almighty dollar we are after!” Such being the 
case I must present my resignation as a mem- 
ber.’ With these words, spoken earnestly but 
forcibly, Mr. Walter Damrosch handed a paper 
to President Bremer, slapped his hat on his 
head and walked out of the hall.” 


The outcome of Mr. Damrosch’s action will 
be watched with considerable interest through- 
out the country. It does not appear probable 
that the cause of music in America will be ma- 
terially advanced if the irfterests of the art are 
to be sacrificed to the mercenary aims of men 
who confess that the ‘‘almighty dollar” is 
their governing principle, and who at the same 
time boldly declare contempt for the artistic 
features of their work. Since Mr. Damrosch 
resigned, the members of the orchestra created 
no small sensation at a concert announced for 
last Monday evening in Carnegie Hall, New 
York, by refusing to respond to his baton. 
The audience was dismi<sed, and the musical 
public has the greatest problem of recent years 
to discuss. Should Mr. Damrosch hold out, it 
is altogether probable that the New York Sym- 
phony Orchestra as it now exists will be a 
thing of the past. 


An orchestra has been formed in New York 
composed exclusively of American musicians, 
the object being to demonstrate that it is 
unnecessary to import foreign players to do 
work which, it is claimed, can be done as satis 
factorily by natives. This practical protest 
against the employment of foreign talent has 
occasioned considerable comment in musical 
circles of the American metropolis, opinion 
being pretty evenly divided as to the artistic 
possibilities of the new venture. A glance at 
the names of musicians comprising the orches- 
tra reveals the fact that seven-eighths of the 
members are of undoubted Teutonic extrac- 


tion, the majority of the names being so 
characteristically ‘‘Datch” as to suggest 
visions of Kulmbacher, limburger, pretzels 


and sauer kraut. The following sage remarks, 
in this connection, of the New York Musical 
Courierastothe Shakespearean puzzleof what’s 
‘“‘ what's in a name,” areworth re-producing: 
**Mr. Sam Franko'sidea in organizing an A meri- 
can orchestra is a capital one. It is superfluous 
to add that all depends on the manner in which 
the scheme is handled. As to the fun that has 
been poked at the affair on account of the 
Teutonic names of many of the members, we 
can only ask: What constitutes a genuinely 
American name? Smith, Jones or Robinson— 
they are ultra-British. Muldoon, McFad and 
O'Hooligan—yes, on second thoughts they do 
sound American—that is, New York American. 
The Epsteins, Blums and Dinkelspiels are as 
truly American as the Trajettas, Bundecunds 
and Sandy McQuirks.’ 


. 

The question of American music and its sup- 
posed special rights is proving a serious matter 
for the editors of some of our leading American 
musical journals, Generally the shafts of 
criticism and invective are pointed at pro- 
gramme makers, who, for some seemingly in 
comprehensible reason, persist in giving Ger- 
man composers a place .on their programmes, 
Our old friend Richard Wagner seems to be 
chiefly responsible for the nightmares which 
afflict some writers as to the ‘‘ deplorable neg- 
lect " of the native composer. It is refreshing, 
therefore, to find that at last one seriously dis- 
posed editor, Mr. W. S. B. Matthews of Music 
(Chicago), takes decided exception to the works 
of another composer, who he feels is being 
honored at the expense of the home-made 
article. Mr. Matthews dilates learnedly after 
this fashion : ‘‘ But I notice that the American 
composer is very apt to get left. If thereisa 
frost anywhere his work is the one which gets 
nipped. On the otber hand, there seems to be 
plenty of time to give fourth-rate English 
music like this stuff of Sullivan’s—The Golden 
Legend. Sullivan is not a zreat man, even if 
dignified witha ‘Sir.’ His music is well and 
industriously made with a certain appreciation 
of effect, but there is littlein it. At the very | 
best it is below much of American production 
which these directors or music committee 
people do not seem to know about.” After 
reading the above one hardly knows whom to 
sympathize with most—- Mr, Matthews or some 


esting and profitable to all who attend. A lec- 
ture and piano recital by Mr. Eiward Baxter 
Perry of Chicago, and an essay and song re- 
cital by Mr. Louis Elson of Boston, will be the 
foreign contributions to the proceedings. Piano 
recitals will also be given by Messrs. H. M. 
Field and J. D. A. Tripp, assisted by Mesdames 
a’ Auria and Klingenfeld and Messrs. Klingen- 
feld, Ruth and Webster. An essay on Wagner 
and another on church music will probably 
provoke interesting and animated discussions. 
Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac, Oxon. will 
contribute the essay on the latter subject. 


Several of our city church choirs have 
arranged special musical programmes for to- 
morrow evening’s services, the character of the 
music being appropriate to the festive season 
now upon us, 
St. Simon’s church will be specially attractive. 


The choir will sing carols throughout the ser- 
These 


vice in place of the customary hymns. 
beautiful compositions have been carefully 


selected by the choirmaster, Mr. J. W. F. Har- 


rison, 80 as to comprise some of the best avail- 
able specimens, both ancient and modern, 
some beingcenturies old, and others by Barnby, 
Dykes and other modern writers. The high 
reputation enjoyed by the choir of S:. Simon's, 
among surpliced choirs of this city, and the 
attractive service arranged by Mr. Harrison for 
this occasion will, without doubt, tend to 
crowd the church to the doors to-morrow 


evening. 
* 


The choir of the Church of the Redeemer 
have in preparation Neil W. Gade’s beautiful 
cantata Christmas Eve, which will be given 
for the first time in this city by this excellent 
organization on Tuesday evening, December 26, 
the night after Christmas. The work is 
written for contralto solo and double chorus, 
one representing a chorus of seraphims, the 
other a chorus of shepherds. Mrs. Frank W. 
Lauder, a pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, will 
sing the contralto solos. The cantata will be 
accompanied by organ and harp, Mr. J. 
Edmund Jones presiding at the organ. Be- 
sides the cantata Mr. Frank W. Lee, baritone, 
will sing Nativity by Harry Rowe Shelly, and 
the choirmaster, Mr. Walter H. Robinson, 
under whose direction the work will be given, 
will sing O Holy Night by Adams, A collection 
will be taken at the door to defray expenses. 


Mrs. Caldwell will assist the choir of Elm 
street Methodist church at their Christmas 
Eve service to-morrow evening. An excellent 
programme has been prepared under Mr. 
Blight’s direction, and the occasion promises 
to be one of the most enjoyable musical ser- 
vices held-by any of our city choirs this season. 

* 

The approaching minstre)] performances to be 
held on January 18,19 and 20, underthe aus- 
pices of the Toronto Lacrosse Club, are excit- 
ing no little interest among the friends of the 
boys throughout the city. A chorus of forty 
good voices, under the direction of Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, is expected to give an unusually good 
account of itself on this occasion. Features of 
the programme which will prove somewhat of 
a@ novelty are a fancy drill and march which 
are being assiduously practiced under the 
direction of Messrs. Harry Willis and Arthur 


Armstrong. “ 


The third week in February will witness the 
promised performance of Sophocles’ Greek play, 
Antigone, by the students of the University of 
Toronto. The beautiful music which Mendels- 
sohn has set to this play will be rendered bya 
chorus of seventy-five voices and a large and 
efficient orchestra. Mr. F. H. Torrington will 
conduct the performance. Mr. H. N. Shaw, 
B.A., of the Conservatory of Music School of 
Elocution has been engaged to instruct thuse 
taking part in the work in the mysteries of the 
dramatic action of the play and other features 
which will aid materially in the success of the 
undertaking. His Excellency the Governor- 
General and the Countess of Aberdeen have 
extended their personal and immediate patron- 
age to the students in the production of this 


fine work. 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley’s secend organ re- 
cital for this season attracted a large audience 
to the Sherbourne street Methodist church on 
Saturday afcernoon last. The programme was 
largely made up of Christmas music tran- 
scribed for and adapted to the organ, and i's 
rendition gave much pleasure to those present. 

7 

Marteau, the great violinist, who is shortly 
to appear in Toronto, scored a grand triumph in 
Montreal on the occasion of his first appear- 
ance in that city last week. The Montreal 
papers are unanimous as to the marvelous 
technical dexterity and genuine musical in- 
spiration of this wonderfully gifted performer, 
whose remarkab!e successes wherever he has 
appeared recall similar triumphs won by the 
great pianist Paderewski, and less recent ova 
tions extended to Rubinstein before he left the 
concert platform. Marteau’s introduction to 
a Toronto audience will certaialy prove the 


artiaticevent of the year, MopDERATO, 
* 


The Commercial Travelers’ complimentary 
concert to Mr. R. B. Lindon, held in the Pa- 
vilion last Saturday evening, was a very suc- 
cessful affair. The audience was large and 
enthusiastic, and the programme one of mu- 
sical excellence, The P.nsuti Quartette, under 
the direction of Mr. W. H. Robinson, contri- 
buted two numbers and received well merited 
encores. Miss Florence Brimson, who has been 
studying in New York, and whocame to Toronto 
specially to sing in this concert, displayed a 
soprano voice of unusual compass and sweet- 
ness, and the manner in which her first num- 





of his possible readers whose excitement at 
this reflection upon Sullivan's “ stuff" can be 
more readily imagined than described. 


The approaching convention of the Canadian 
Society of Musicians, which takes place on 
Tuesday and Wednesday of next week in the 
theater of the Normal School, promises to be | 
unusually successful. As the objects of the 
society are to encourage and foster musical 
art throughout the Dominion, and to promote 
the higher interests of the profession, as well 
as to cultivate fraternal feelings among its 
members, the efforts of this organization are 
deserving of the warmest support of every 
Canadian musician. The programme com- 
mittee have arranged a series of attractions 
for this year which cannot fail to prove inter- 


ber, Because of Thee, was rendered made her 
a favorite with the audience at once, and her 


next appearance was the signal for a 
loud burst of applause. Mr. Garratt 
sang Streletzski's Happy Days  charm- 
ingly, and Mr. Harry M. Blight, who 


has an excellent voice, sang by request Russell's 
This New Land of Ours, A feature of the pro- 
gramme was Mr. Percy L. Bailey's violin solos, 
which were rendered in a very artistic manner, 
Mr. Thomas A. Baker in his comic songs and 
Mr. Harry Simpson's exhibition of ventriloquism 
were very clever. Mr. W. N. Shaver made his 
first appearance in the Pavilion on this occa 
sion, He possesses a good baritone voice and 
sang Verdi's Tempest of the Heart with telling 
effect. The programme was brought to a close 


by selections from the Toronto Mandolin and 






















































The Christmas Eve service at 
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Guitar quartette. 


fine recital. 


markable ease and self-possession, 


cess, 


Baright, 


peii. 


already received of her abilities. 


lady. 


usual finished and artistic manner. 


success of the term’s work, 
* 


charming affair. 
particularly in The Song of the Market Place. 
own and very effective in result. 
tionist. On this occasion she was assisted by 


pianist. 





The Last Judgment. 





mark that will enable Torontonians to remind 


themselves that there is such a form in music 
when casting a retrospective glance over the 
season of ‘93 94—(the festival being distant yet 
In The Last Judgment Spohr 


five months). 
entered the wedge for the development of what 
might be called the modern oratorio. 
dramatic, the counterpoint is ever pure, 
and though the score is teeming with fine con- 
trasts, dynamic effects, startling modulations 
and an apparens disregard for conventionali- 
ties, nevertheless the composer never once 
oversteps the bounds of decorum. It would 
seem that Ludwig Spohr stands in about 
the same relation to the development 
of oratorio as Weber was the stepping: 
stone between the purists and Wagner in 
opera. The oratorio in question is by no 


means a simple work. The recitatives are 
particularly ‘‘catchy” to effectively render 
aud the short bits of aria from their 
chromatic nature are not easy, while the 
modern style of choral writing adopted by the 


composer calls for the complete play of a com-. 


petent conductor. That Mr. Vogt is possessed 
of the qualifications requisite to the make-up 
of a successful conductor was clearly demon- 
strated on Tuesday evening. There was ever 
noticeable a careful musicianly intelligence 
that allowed of no deviation from genuine and 
earnest work. To particularize one might 
especially admire Lord God of Heaven and 
Earth for solo, quartette and chorus, the 
fugato, Blessin and Honor, and _ the 
great chorus estroyed is Babylon, be- 
sides the splendid bit of lypbonic 
writing, Thine is the Kingdom. The forces 
employed in the rendition of this work in- 
cluded the regular choir of the church eug- 
mented for the occasion to nearly one hundred 
voices, Misses Paterson and Sauerman, so- 

ranos, Miss Elliot, alto, Mr. Lye, tenor, und 
Messrs. Davies and Fletcher, basses, being che 
soloists, all of whom acquitted themselves 
with a high degree of credit. For correctness 
of intonation and earnestness of purpose Mr. 
Lye is entitled to more than a passing word, 
also Mr. Davies, whose work showed him to 
be possessed of an excellent basso cantante, 
which he uses with considerable skill and 
effect. The accompaniment used was the 
King Hall condensation of the score for piano 
and organ, and truly admirable it is. Signer 
Dinelli was the pianist, and he played in such 
sympathy with the conductor's desires as one 
expects from this really splendid musician. 
Mr. W. H. Hewlett presided at the organ, ard 
the excellence of his work in his by no means 
easy task is deserving of the warmest cora- 
mendation. The oratorio was preceded by De 
la Tombelle’s March Nuptiale (op. 33), which 
was well played by Mr. Hewlett; a most effec- 
tive part song. The Singers, by Gaul, and a 
‘cello solo by Signor Dinelli—Popper’s Wid- 
mung. 

That the people of Toronto desire oratorio 
was proved by the audience of splendid propor- 
tions that gathered to hear this work. Give us 
some more, gentlemen! Oratorio is virtually 
an English institution, ‘and we want all we can 
get. Let us have a good programme, and no 
matter who is at the helm we will all = to hear 


. . * 
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Owing to the unpleasant nature of the 
weather the audience which attended the clos- 
ing exercises of the Conservatory School of 
Elocution on Friday evening, December 15, was 
not so large as it would otherwise have been, 
Those who attended enjoyed an exceptionally 
The selections were all choice, 
appealing to the highest literary taste. The 
young ladies displayed fine training and re- 
All phases 
of expression were manifested with equal suc- 
An attractive feature of the programme 
was the Gamut of Pantomime, which displayed 
the flexibility of training necessary for bodily 
expression, and reflected great credit on Miss 
the teacher in this department. 
Where all was so good it was difficult to indivi- 
dualize, but a word of special praise should be 
given to Miss Gunn and Miss Sargant 
for the skilful manner of the interpretation of 
the tragic scenes from The Last Days of Pom- 
Miss Wallace and Miss Dwyer’ were 
equally charming in lighter work. Miss White- 
side strengthened the favorable impression 
It is safe to 
predict a very successful career for this young 
The programme was pleasantly inter- 


— by piano numbers from pupils of Mr. 
isher. who acquitted themselves in their 
Mr. Shaw, 
the principal, is to be congratulated upon the 


Miss Lillie G. Easton’s humorous and dra- 
matic recital in St. George’s Hall, Elm street, 
on Thursday evening, December 14, was a 
The young elocutionist was 
in excellent form and exhibited her talent, 


She handled Perdita, too, in a way quite her 
Miss Easton 


gives promise of a bright career as an elocu- 


Mr. H. M. Blight, vocalist, and Mrs. Blight, 


On Tuesday evening last, at the Jarvis street 
Baptist church, a performance of Spohr’s The 
Last Judgment was given that is particularly 
noteworthy, not only for the great excellence 
of the production from a musical standpoint, 
but that it seems to be the only oratorio land- 
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:° Social and Personal. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Regan received on Tues- 
day last, both afternoon and evening, at 18 
Homewood avenue, 

Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Gregory of Nova Scotia 


have taken Dr. Baldwin's residence at 46 
Avenue road, furnished, for the winter. 
* 
























































Christmas 


Mr. John C. T. Thompson of Ottawa, son of 
Rt. Hon. Sir John Thompson, and Mr. W. 
Martin Griffin, son of the librarian of the House 
of Commons, left last night for home. They 
have been in attendance at the law school here. 
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Toilet Bags 

Dressing Cases 

Card Cases 

Writing Cases 

Brush and Comb Sets 
Jewel Cases 


Mrs. Mackenzie of Sherbourne street gave a 
beautiful luncheon on Monday. Her table 
was a marvel of prettiness and taste, and the 
menu above criticism. Mrs, Mackenzie is one 
of the most hospitable hostesses on the east 


side. ‘4 


The little bird says that the sweetest looking 
guest at the Glenedyth dance was Miss Dixon, 
who captured so many hearts at Mrs, Cawthra’s 
fancy ball last year. That the dance at the 
Fort was quite too-too, and that the combina- 
tion of the nations resulted in charming hospi- 
tality. That below Queen street it’s Jervis 
street, from Queen to Carlton, Jarvis street, 
and above Carlton it’s Jawvis street, don’t ye 
know? That Mr. Stimson was quite awfully 
realistic as the little thief from Erminie. That 
there willbe a young people's dance at Flor- 
sheim during the Christmas holidays, That the 
various churches are being beautifully decor- 
ated. That the Driving Club have not squared 
the clerk of the weather. That Tuesday even- 
ing brought out a few society people to see 
the cleverest thing that has been put on the 
stage at the Grand this season, and that the 
opinion of the players regarding Toronto 
audiences had better not be translated. 


Purses, Flasks, &c. 


Mr. Henry P. R. Temple of Grosvenor street, 
son of Mr. Robert H. Temple, the well known 
and popular broker, has left for Victoria, B.C., 
where he isto fill, temporarily, an important 
position in the employ of the National Electric 
Tramway and Light Co. After leaving Trinity 
University Mr. Temple spent two years in the 
E lison General Electric Works at Schenectady, 
N. ¥Y. His many friends hope for his return to 
the city in a few months. 


Mr. James Crowther's Smoking Concert was 
a very jolly affair. While opinions differed as 
to the notion of making it a hard-times con- 
cert, the intention was to provide additional 
fun and fillip to what is always an enjoyable 
event, and to give the clever men achance to 





latest brides, Mrs. Dr. Elliott. It was 
a rich combination of dark brown silk brocade 
with Louis coat of brown velvet and blue 
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exhibit their talents in the effort to dress pre- 
sentably on the amallest possible expenditure, 
The judges, Mesdames Crowther, Gibson, 
Ryerson and Denison, found it difficult to set- 
tle upon a standard, and the competition was 
so close for second priza between two 
antique beaux, Messrs. W. Crowther and 
A. Beardmore, that lots were drawn. A fine 
sense of pathos continually cropped up in 
the characters. One decayed gentleman wore 
in his buttonhole a beautiful rose. On being 
charged by the fair judges with extravagance 
in not having substituted an old artificial one, 
he replied with a smile, ‘‘ Madam, I could not— 
but it was my last ten cents.” Mr. Gibson in 
his very dilapidated uniform, with wounded 
head and patched and gaping shoes, stood 
“ Attention” in such a pathetic manner, with 
an old branch for a rifle, that the kind hearts 
who love a uniform gave him third prize. A 
very bold and giddy girl, who was addressed 
as Alice in the play performed in the pretty 
theater, took the first prize. Probably the 
proverbial gallantry of the other candidates 
brought about this result, though it was an 
open secret that fair Alice was Mr. J. A. Mac- 
donald. After the play and judging of cos- 
tumes, the gentlemen returned to the theater 
and the concert took place. Mr. Crowther’s 
bounteous hospitality provided a very sub- 
stantial and elegant supper, and a merry party 
surrounded the table. A coterie of ladies kept 
the judges company in the drawing-room until 
twelve o’clock, and included : Mesdames Rior- 
dan, J. Kerr Osborne, Castle, John Cawthra, 
and Misses Bunting, Riordan, Fraser, Lockhart 
and Ryerson. Among the guests were: Messrs, 
Ryerson, A. Denison, Bertie Cawthra, Arm. 
strong, J. Small, Bickford, Col. Dawson, Mc- 
Murray, Dunstan, Sheppard, J. Fraser Mc- 
Donald, Delasco, and Webster. 


he officers and non-commissioned officers of 
“A” Company, Koyal Grenadiers, will hold their 
annual dinner at Webb’s parlors on Thursday 
evening, December 28, i: 


Mrs. George Allen Arthur’s dance last even- 
ing was avery bright and picturesque affair. 
Ravenswood’s handsome rooms were resonant 
with music and good wishes for the festal sea- 


son, I hope to describe the cotillion next week. 
7 


Cards are out tor the wedding of Miss Etta 
Haney of Dunn avenue and Mr. William Gray 
Davis of Chicago. The ceremony will take 
place on Wednesday evening, December 27, 


The Christmas Tree given tothe poor suf- 
ferers at the Toronto General Hospital will 
be ht and stripped this evening, and a merry 
time is anticipated. 


merveilleux vest shot with gold. A chapeau 
and muff to match completed the toilette. 
Mrs, J. H. Gunn wore a striking combination 
of black and white broadcloth with touches of 
beaver ; Mrs John Dixon, a gown of black with 
bodice of pink brocaded silk. Others present 
were: Mrs. Edwin Pearson, Miss Edna Pear- 
son, Mrs. R. J. Tackaberry, Miss Hutchinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ivens, Mr. and Mrs, Maddison, 
Mr. and Mrs, Greene, Mrs. and Miss Morrison, 
Miss Fraser, Mrs, Nesbitt, Mr. and Mra. Caas. 
Warwick, Mrs. Britton, Mrs, Arthur Rutter, 
Rev. Septimus and Mrs. Jones and many 
others. In the evening a very jolly dance was 
given to which were bidden all the fair assist- 
ants of the afternoon and a number of others, 
among whom I noticed: Mrs. Oliphant, 
looking particularly handsome in black and 
white evening dress ; Miss Louise Brown, in 
green and white; Miss Mabel Eckhardt, in 
pink, flounced with lace ; Miss Morrison of St. 
George street, Miss Fraser, Miss Capon, Dr. 
Maybury, Dr. Capon, Dr. Davison, and Messrs. 
Piddington, McKeown, Walter E. Robinson, 
Greene, Tilley, Elgie, Gordon Crean and a 
number of others. 


Mr. R. G. Wilkie left on Tuesday of last 
week by the Furnessia for Scotland, where he 
will remain forthe winter. Mrs. Wilkie will 
visit, during his absence, with her sister, Mrs. 
Frank Yeigh. . : 


Judge and Mrs. Falconbridge and family 


left for Paris last week. 
* 


Mrs. Norman Allen, 108 Carlton street, was 
At Home to her numerous friends on Saturday 
afternoon, December 16, from five to seven 
o'clock. 


Mr. Arthur Stringer has gone home to Lon- 
don for the holidays. 


Mrs. Downey and Miss Schroeder of New 
York, who have been paying a short visit at 
Barrie, return to town today. These ladies 
are the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Blackstock of 
St. George street. 


Mr. MacIntosh, like the young Lochinvar 
whom he so gracefully represented last winter, 
has “‘come out of the West” and is spending 
the holidays in Toronto. 


Mrs, (Col.) Hamilton's concert at the Home 
for Incurables on Saturday evening last was a 
rare treat to those poor sufferers, Miss Slaven 
of Orillia, Miss Kerr and Messrs. Joe Kilgour, 
Hutchinson, Smedley and Davies contributed 
to the first part of the programme. TheQ.O.R 


Buglers, with their latest original side show | 


and burlesque band, scored a big success with 








Russet 


Mrs, T, G. Foster of Apsley House, Bloor 
Street east, gave one of the most enjoyable At 
Homes of the season on Saturday last. From 
four to seven the spacious and artistically 
decorated drawing-rooms were thronged with 
bonny maids and matrons, and a goodly 
sprinkling of the sterner sex. The bright little 
hostess received her guests in a prettily 
fashioned gown of blue and white India silk, 
with trimmings of sapphire blue velvet and 
lace, Her assistants in one drawing-room 
were Mrs. T, R, Elgie, a charming picture in 
white with violets; Mra. Guy Warwick, 
modishly gowned in white with buttercup and 
lace trimmings; Mrs, Morse, one of this sea- 
son's brides, also wore white with a suspicion 
of green about it, and dainty lace; and Miss 
Macdonald's gown was in the same tints, with 
bodice of white corded silk with balloon 
sleeves. In the refreshment room the many 
prettily shaded lamps gave a charming effect 
to the dainty tables, the motif of which was 
yellow with smilax decorations. An attrac- 
tive bevy of pretty debutantes attended to the 
Ruests. Among the many handsome toilets I 
particularly admired that worn by one of our 
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the audience. Bugle-Sergeant Ross acted as 
master of ceremonies. Songs by Buglers Len- 
nox, Gorrie, Brown and a cornet solo by 
Bugler Vic. Gianelli and bone solo by Bugler 
Joyce were well rendered. Mr. C. H. Nelson 
ably filled the duties of chairman. 


. 
Mr. W. G. Kennedy, of Messrs. Samson, Ken- 
nedy & Co., has returned from Europe. 


* 

The Count and Countess LeBlanc of Sarry 
are among several distinguished foreigners 
who will attend the balls this week, and who 
will spend Christmas in Toronto. 

* 


Miss Waliis of Boston, Mass., is staying with 
friends on Jarvis street. 
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Victoria Vagaries. 


LD King Boreas and his satellites 
held high revel on Friday evening, 
December 15, and fairly danced in 
their glee at the devastation they 
were creating outside. It seemed as 

if the everlasting tank had sprung a leak and 
again ‘‘the waters would cover the earth.” 
However, neither the demoralization of the 
street car service, the precarious state of the 
sidewalks, the falling sleet, nor the howling 
winds were sufficient to deter some seven 
hundred people from attending the annual 
conversazione of Victoria University. In 
strong contrast to the gloomy night, every- 
thing inside was gay; orchestras in flowery 
bowers discoursed sweet music, while the 
smaller rooms were decorated with a view to 
facilitating tetea-tetes. The corridors were 
tastefully decorated, the doorways of the vari- 
ous rooms were hung with heavy curtains and 
a profusion of art squares and rugs gave the 
already beautiful building a very home-like 
appearance. But the prettiest sight of all was 
the magnificent stairways with the mirthful, 
gay crowd of young and old which ever 
thronged them. Gay gowns and the more 
sober colors of academic attire commingled in 
the various corridors and lent a pleasing 
variety to the scene. A dim, religious light 
pervaded the various rooms, and many a chap- 
erone wended a weary way in search of missing 
charges. Everybody regretted that our popular 
chancellor, Dr. Burwash, was too ill to be pres- 
ent, and in his absence Mrs. Burwash, with 
Prof. Reynar, Dean of the Faculty, held an in- 
formal reception in the early evening. Friendly 
greetings were extended to the various educa- 
tional institutions with a view to increasing 
the inter-collegiate spirit, and their students 
were represented as follows : University Col- 
lege, K. D. W. MacMillan ; McGill University, 
Frank T. Day; Queen's University, J. S., 
Sportt ; McMaster University, H. P. Whidden, 
B.A.; Wycliffe College, R. J. Murphy, B.A,; 
Knox College, J. A. Mustard, B.A.; St. 
Michael’s College, John E. McRae; Toronto 
School of Medicine, Robt. B. Wells ; School of 
Pedagogy, F. A. Stuart, B.A.; Woman’s Medi- 
cal College, Miss Burt. On account of the in- 
clement weather the guests were late in ar- 
riving, and it was 8 45 when the concert began. 
The chapel was brilliantly lighted and prettily 
decorated and is eminently adapted for concert 
purposes. The University of Toronto Banjo, 
Guitar and Mandolin Club and the under- 
graduates of the Ontario Ladies’ College of 
Whitby furnished the programme, which 
though rather long was listened to throughout 
with great interest. Certainly the union of 
the talent of Whitby and Toronto in academic 
lines was very successful, and augurs well for 
a continuance of this pleasant event. To Dr. 
and Mrs. Hare is due much of the success of 
the gathering. The following was the pro- 
gramme presented : 
PART I 

1. Piano Qaartette.. Overture to Der Freishchutz.. Weber 

Misses Bowerman, Duckett, Martino, and Crosby. 
2. Vocal Solo... Burst, ye Apple Buds.. .Stephen A. Emery 

Mies D. MoMartry. 
3. Reading.A Bachelor's Troubles..Hezekiah Butterworth 
Mise M. Brown. 

.. sss» The Darkies’ Jubilee 

Varsity Banjo Club. 





5. Violin Solo........ 2ad Nocturne.... .... Chopio 
Mise G. Masson. 

6. Piano Solo ....Soirese de Vienna............ Liezs 
Miss K. Wright. 

7. Vocal Duet .........- Cheerfulness.......... F. Gumbert 


Misses Whitla, McMurtry, Taylor, and Acheson. 
PART Il. 


1. Violin Solo.... .Romanz3inG.......... Beethoven 
Miss Chisholm. 

2 Reading...... The Firat Christmas ....... Lew Wallace 
Mies M Pease. 

3. Vocal Solo.......... L'Incontro.... Lingi Arditi 
Mise K. Whitla. 

4 Te High School Cadets’ March... .......... 

The ‘Varsity Mandolin Olub. 
5. Vocal Tiio.........++ Row Us Swiftly .......... Campana 
Misees McMurtry, Moore, Pease, Acheson, McKee, 

and Johnston. 


6. Plano Quartette . Hungarian Dance. Brahms 

Misses Service, Rathbone, Williams, and Martin. 
At theclose of the concert programme, pro- 
menading to the music of their orchestras was 
indulged in, lasting until an early hour, when 
the guests left the scene of mirth and gaiety to 
plunge againinto the murky darkness. The 
refreshment rooms were «very complete and 
won golden opinions from every person pre- 
sent. Too much credit cannot be given to the 
live and energetic committee which perfected 
the arrangements for this successful gathering. 
It was composed of Messrs. Geo. H. Locke, 
B.A, (chairman) : 
B. J. Hales ‘94, treasurer; R. H. Johnston, B A., 
H. T. Lewis 94, J. A. Ayearst 94, A.J, Paul 
94, J. W. Ketching 95, J. E. Gardiner ‘95, 
W. F. Hansford ’96, H. C. Cox 9 W. P. 
O'Flynn ‘96, H. M. Evans ‘97, H. A. Shaver ‘97, 
T. J. Ivey ‘97. 


* 

After the conversazione was overa dinner 
was given in Jackson Hall to enable the com- 
mittee and their friends to meetin a more 
genial, friendly and personal manner the re- 
presentatives of the other universities and 
colleges. A very pleasant time was spent in 
speech and song, the various representatives 
bearing their greetings to Victoria. In re- 
sponse to the toast of The Ladies, Mesers, M. 
C. Peart, B. A., and P. O’Rafferty, '96, made 


gallant speeches. 


7 


Quite a delegation came from Hamilton to 


R. A. A. Shore "95, secretary ; | 





enjoy the academic festivities, Among them 
were: Mrs. W. E. Sanford, Mr. E. Jack- 
son Sanford, B.A., of Wesanford, Miss Evans, 
Mr. W. Sanford Evans, Mr. H. Robinson, Mrs. 
S. F. Lazier, Miss Lazier, Mr. Ernest Lazier, 
B.A., and Mr. W. J. Sykes, B.A. 

Among those present from Toronto were: 
Hon. J. C. Aikins, Miss Aikine, Mrs, N. Bur- 
wash, Prof. and Mrs. Badgley, Miss Badgley, 
Miss Bridgland, Mr. James Brebner, M.A., 
Mrs. Brebner, Dr. and Mrs. Bingham, Prof. and 
Mrs. Bell, Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Baxter, Miss L. 
Brown, Mr. E. M. Burwash, Miss Baker, Miss 
Bowerman, Miss M. Brown, Mrs. Bradley, Mr. 
and Mrs. George A. Cox, Miss H. C. Cox, Miss 
Crosby, Prof. A. P. Coleman, Miss Copp, Miss 
Chisholm, Bishop and Mrs. Campbell, Mr. E. 
R. Dewart, Mise Dowd, Miss Davis of Peter- 
boro’, Mr. Dobie, Miss Eckhardt, Mr. W. Eaton, 
Prof. Fick, Mies L. Ford, Dr. and Mrs, Gra- 
ham, Miss Graham of Brampton, Mr. Gallagher, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Miss Gurney, Miss M. Gurney, Mr. G. P. Gold- 
smith, Mr. J. Gilmour, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Hansford, Miss Hansford, Mr. and Mrs. R. C. 
Hamilton, Miss Hamilton, Mr. W. Hargraft, 
Rev. Dr. Hare, Mrs. Hare, H. Johnston, M.D., 
Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, Col. C. S. Jones, Mr. 
Jory, Mr. F. D. Kerr, Prof. Keys, Miss Ida 
Kent, President Loudon, Mrs. Loudon, Rev. 
Mr. and Mrs. Locke, Miss Léwry, Miss Lennox, 
Miss Lays, Miss A. A. Macdonell, B.A., Mr. 
and Mrs. John T. Moore, Miss Moore, Miss 
Watson, Mr. McNaught, G. F. Marter, M.P.P., 
Mrs. McIntyre, Mr. A. Mackay, Miss B. Mor- 
row of Peterboro’, Miss Massey, Mr. H. Nelles, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Orr, Miss Pugsiey, Mr. 
P. Parker, Hon. J. C. Patterson, M.A,, 
Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Parker, Rev. Dr. Potts, 
Miss Potts, Rev. M. C. Peart, Miss Port, Miss 
C. Port, Prof. Reynar, Miss Reynar, Miss 
Rowan, Mr. Alf. Rogers, Mr. E. B. Ryckman, 
Dr. E. H. Robinson, Mr. W. R. Riddell, Q.C., 
and Mrs, Riddell, Miss May Rogers, Mr. Percy 
Rowland, Mr. Newton Rowell, Mr. R. E. Fair, 
Mr. J. R. L. Starr, Mr. Bert Sutcliffe, Miss 
Sutcliffe, Mr. Royce, Miss Rathbone, Dr. Ryer- 
son, M.P.P., and Mrs. Ryerson, Rev. J. E. and 


Mrs. Starr, Pcof. VanderSmissen, Miss Van- | 


derSmissen, Miss Service, Miss Shore, Miss C. 


Shore, Mr. T. E. E. Shore, Prof. Tracy, Miss | 


Treble, Miss Wilkinson, Dr. W. E. Willmott, 
Mrs, Willmott, Miss Webster, Miss Whitla, 
Joseph Tait, M.P.P., Mrs. and Miss Fowler, 
Mr. G. Walker, Mrs. and Miss Withrow, Mr. 
W. Withrow, Miss White, Miss Williams, Mrs. 


Wood, Miss Wood and Mr. Ziller. 
BLv& AND BLACK, 


Varsity Chat. 


HE corridors and lecture rooms are de- 
serted, and the professors of the Uni. 
versity are taking a rest after the 
work of the first session. The stu- 
dents began to leave early in the 

week, but many were kept till Wednesday who 
would have left earlier. The Registrar's action 
this year in refusing railroad certificates to 
students before Wednesday comes in for gen- 
eral disapproval. Many students have been 
held here on this account long after their 
lectures ceased, and no reason can be given for 
this arbitrary action, not even the expectation 
of raising funds, as the railways are the only 
gainers, since many left without the certifi- 
cates, thereby paying higher rates. 





The Athletic Association has reduced the 
Gymnasium fee for the next term to two dol- 
lars and fifty cents, exclusive of lockers. This 
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lady graduates is announced this week. Miss 
Madge Robertson, the first lady graduate to 
gain the degree of M.A., was married to Dr. A. 
F. Watt of Victoria, B.C., on Thursday last. 
Dr. Watt during his undergraduate career was 
one of the best known men in residence and 
was a prominent Rugby man. Miss Robertson 
has occupied an enviable place in the literary 
world by her connection with many of our 
leading papers and magazines, and lately by 
her position on the staff of Frank Leslie's 
Weekly. ‘ 


Wycliffe's Literary Society held a successful 
public debate on Friday evening of last week 
in the college hall. Hon. Richard Harcourt 


action is taken with a view to increasing the , Presided. A quartette was given by Misses 


membership and the funds of the institution. 
7 


The special illustrated Christmas ’Varsity 
has proved a great success. The extra copies 
have gone off exceedingly well and tHe stu- 
dents generally vote the Christmas ’Varsity a 
good thing. The illustrations consist of cuts 
of Hon. Edward Blake, Sir Daniel Wilson, 
President Loudon and Dean De Lury, and 
athletic students are gratified at seeing two 
splendid cuts of George Orton and ‘‘ Watty” 
Thompson. George Orton now sports the red 
and blue of the University of Pennsylvania, 
and Watty Thompson is a dignified medical 
man now in Orillia, but ’Varsity boys wiil not 
give them up. They still count them as old 
students of Varsity. The cover of the Christ- 
mas number is a beautiful piece of work, em- 
bracing a magnificent cut of the University 
across the top, and also cuts of the Library, 
Victoria, School of Science, Knox and the 
Biological Building, allin blue ink. The liter- 
ary matter is of special character, dealing 
with University matters to a certain extent, 
but also embracing several original stories and 
pieces of poetry. While the issue is a credit 
to the ’Varsity, it is hardly as light and 
pleasing in tone as a Christmas number of 
a college paper should be. The articles are too 
much of the essay order, too heavy and liter- 
ary, but beyond this objection little improve- 
ment could be wished for. Itis to be hoped 
that the success of the venture will induce 
future managements to follow the good pre- 
cedent, 


| Hessin and Langstaff, and Messrs. Robinson 
and Lee. Songs and recitations were rendered 
by Messrs. H. N. Shaw, B. A., F. W. Lee 
and Walter H. Robiason. The debate was on 
the question that Prohibition is the Best Solu- 
tion of the Liquor Problem. The affirmative 
| was upheld by Messrs, R. A. Robinson and G. 
| F. Hockley, and the negative by Messrs. E, K. 
Molony and R. J. Carson, 
~ 








The University Glee Club and Banjo and 
Guitar Club have completed their annual tour, 
and it has been a most successful one. Monday 
evening was spent in Lindsay, follow2d by con- 
certs each successive evening in Belleville, 
Kingston, Ottawa and Peterboro’.* In Ottawa 
the club appeared under the patronage of Lord 
and Lady Aberdeen. The trip has been a most 
enjoyable one and highly successful. in every 
respect, and the club maintained its reputation 


| for good musical ability and taste. AARON, 





Short Stories Retold. 


Two gentlemen who were playing cards at a 
New York club house were very much annoyed 
by other members who stood behind their 
chairs and interested themselves in the game. 
Finally one of the players asked one of the 
spectators to play the hand for him until he 
returned, The spectator took the cards, where- 
upon the first player left the room. Pretty 
soon the second player followed the example of 
the first. The two substitutes played for some 





| time, when one of them asked the waiter where 


the two original players were. ‘They are 


At the last meeting of the Literary Society playing cards in the next room,” wes the 


the government was defeated and the opposi- 
tion, under the leadership of Mr. B. A. C 
Craig, will occupy the government benches 
next session. 


The annual inter-collegiate debate with 
McGill isto take place on January 26. The 
speakers to represent ‘Varsity will be J. H, 
Brown and S. J. McLean, with K. D. McMillan 
es reader and E, I’. Langley as essayist for the 
evening. The debate will take place here this 


year, as last year it was held in Montreal. 
. 


At the meeting of the Women’s Residence 
Committee last week much business was 
transacted, chiefly of an organization character. 
The scheme is~ progressing satisfactorily, 
though its claims upon the citizens should 
guarantee stronger support even than it is 
receiving. In Hamilton strong efforts are 
being put forth to establish a women's univer- 


| sity with a residence attached, worth $1,000,000, 


to accommodate one hundred and twenty 
boarders. A similar project is being advanced 


in Montreal. 
a 


A meeting of the Engineering Society was 
held last Monday evening,in the School of 
Science, to censider the founding of a monthly 
Engineering journal to publish the essays read 
before the society and to give news of the 
science graduates and the general articles of 
interest to science students. 


The marriage of one of 'Varsity'’s best known 











WALL 
st 


ttles of 


ED SS 


NO BETTER PROOF. 
To the Editor of the New York 


‘Mrs. John Gemmill, of this place, was thrown froma 
wagoh, sustaining a most serious injury to her spine, and was 


A HELPLESS CRIPPLE FOR 19 YEARS, 


unable to walk. Her daughter providentially proctired two 


waiter’s reply. 


A German professor was remarkably atsent- 
minded. Whenever he was very busily en- 
gaged in his studio solving some abstruse pro- 
blem, his wife was in the habit of briaging 
him his dinner. His favorite dish was pan- 
cakes and molasses. One day his wife brought 
him a large pancake and jug of molasses, and 
went downin the kitchen. Pretty soon she 
heard the professor ring the bell. ‘* Why is it, 
Gretchen, that you bring me nothing to eat ex- 
cept molasses? Why have you brought me no 
pancake?” asked the absent-minded professor, 
‘“*Ach, Himmel!” exclaimed his wife, ‘‘ you 
have tucked the pancake around your neck, 
thinking that it was a napkin.” 

. 


A man, whose reputation for honesty was a 
little rocky, on going home from his work one 
night came across a pile of planks which some- 
body had unloaded by the roadside, and he 
couldn’t overcome the impulse to steal the top 
plank. He knew it wouldn't do to go through 
the village and thus expose the theft, and so he 
struck across lots. In the growing dusk he 
wandered into a bog hole and sank into the 
mire. The more he struggled to extricate him- 
self the deeper he sank, until at last, alarmed 
for his safety, he called for help. His cries soon 
brought a neighbor with a lantern, who en- 
quired what was the matter. ‘‘ Well,” said the 
man, “I wasina hurry to get home to-night, 
and so I took my way across the swamp and I 





Mixroy, Mirr.in Co., PENNA, 
World; 


ST. JACOBS OIL, 


which Mrs. Gemmill used. Before the second bottle wag 
exhausted, she was able to walk about, and has*been 


COMPLETELY CURED.’ 


Very truly, 
M. THOMPSON, Postmaster. 





got into this bog. The more I tried to get out 
the deeper I got in. Finally I went back up 
the road and got this plank to see if I couldn’t 
manage to get myself out with that.” 

. 


There lived in DeWitt County, Texas, an 
old gentleman whose family consisted of a 
single daughter and himself. He was a man 
of habits rather peculiar; he was tricky and 
rather slow. He had a large farm which he 
kept rented, except twenty or thirty acres 
which he kept for his own use. Hegrew asmuch 
cotton as he could cultivate and sometimes 
he hired hands, particularly strangers. In the 
fall of 1890 his cottou opened so rapidly he was 
compelled to hire it picked out. He hired two 
young men (tramps) to pick cotton, for which 
he had to pay them $1 per hundred pounds, 
They picked from four to five thousand pounds 
of cotton, when the old man gathered 
from the plantation a lot of cotton and 
went to market. He returned with a 
good sum of money. After supper they 
all retired to the sitting-room, where there was 
a comfortable fire. He hauled out his money 
and placed it in a pocket-book, saying to the 
men: ‘*‘ We will settle with you in the morn- 
ing. Here, daughter, put this pocket-book in 
the trunk.” The young men stepped out before 
retiring. Quick as thought the old gent slip- 
ped the greenbacks out and quite as adroitly 
put a roll of Confederate money {n the pocket- 
book and carefully replacing the book in the 
trunk, he and his daughter retired for the 
night, leaving the apartment for the 
young tramps to occupy. Next morning the 
pocket-book, Confederate money, tramps and 
all were gone, and the latter never returned 
to collect for the cotton picking.”—Texas 


Siftings. 
A woman is never known to advertise for 


the return of stolen property ‘‘and no ques- 
tions asked.” She would ask questions or die. 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


IMARTIN Leslie Rapin 
CLEWORT 


Theatrical and 
Amateur Societicea Coa hed, on Special Terme 


Entertainment 
Companies 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


- Cor. King and Yonge 











a 
_ 


ri] Yonge Street - 


AGNES KNOX 
ELCCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Canada for a Hmited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 
Mre. E. Chariton Black, 
16 Denison Square, Toronto. 


Boo! NG AGENT WANTED 


BY JANUARY 1 1894 
J4t Shuter #treet 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 

Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
I red 
Coumaieeses for Onurenen Beclotion Oseourt Ootrnnan 
eto. Will receive pupils in Elooution, Dramatic Art 


| Delearte Physical Oulture, etc. Address— 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Musio. 








GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


‘tumorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
of Elocution 
Engagements made for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
PRIVATE AND OLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street ~ . * Teronte 


M!ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


| [| W. L. FORSTER Cem Ser, 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 


FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Bale or to Rent for Exhibitionn, 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cor. Bing and Jarvis 6ts., Teronte 
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DENTIATRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Wonge Streets; Tel. 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
mothods and appliances in all our denta! operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging ie distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 

Da. ©. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Wonge Streets 
Over the new ©. P R. Offices 








MAtcoLm W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DENT 


Ist 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen 8t., 
Special attention paid to painless operating. Toronto, 


c. A. RISK 
° DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


86 Wonge Street, near King 
— attention given to the preservation of the natural 


R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
vadfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta: 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 

DRS: BALL & ZIEGLER 
DE 


NTISTS 


Offices, Suite 28 “The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 


Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weet (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tonowro. 








MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
Addrese— 335 Jarvis At., cor. Gerrard. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, tros.Ee 


60 College Street, Toronto 
_ Consultation Hours—9 to 2. es 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
BYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


R. ANDERSON 


Fye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510. No. 5 College Street, Toronto 
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B ¢ CENTRAL ¢. 
USINESS ¢ COLLEG 
Cor. Yonss and Gerrard | Cor. Market and Brie 


Canada’s Greatest, Finest Equipped 
and Most Popular Business Schools 


Winter Term Begins Monday, Jan, 2 


Call or write for Catalogues 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 
SPECIA GOUIN FRENCH 
SERIES METHOD 
MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, M EL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach French in this new and 
improved evstem, so fully described by Mr. Stead in Re- 
view of Reviews This method is destined to supercede all 
oid, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of ths language js conveyed through the RAR, the proper 
organ of language, i: stead of through the EWE ae form- 
erly taught. No text books used. Olasees are now being 
formed as the College of Muric, Pembroke Street, where all 
desirous of taking a course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further particulars may be obtained at the 


College, or— 
4%5 Church Street 





DANCING 


TEXT THITH&TITHET&T 
TH&TRTRT 


MA, MI, AD, DP, DR. PU, GL, PI 

Thie ie Prof. Davis’ alphabet of Dancing, in which is con- 
tained every known round dance of Society. Ladies and 
Gentlemen understand it the first lesson, ond tenes (in one 
hour) five to seven dance, Waltzand Polka included. $500 
to any teacher in Toronto who can correctly analyz: and 
ex-mpli'y this alphabet Prof Davie School for Dancing, 
corner Wilton av+nue (102) and Mutual Street, Experi- 
ence with over 17 000 pupils. A call solicitea. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipanr. 
(President of the tlooutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced Schoo! of Oratory in Canada. 
DsPARTMENTS —School of Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Sagtore, con vom September 13. 
or Oatalogue addrese Francie Joseph Brown ft 
Y. M. OC. A., Toronto, Ont. ’ on: 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL. FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new school i 
receive # limited number cf Boarding and Dav pes , 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Btrest East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trevover House, London, Eng.) 
A th h ® Eng- 
lish, ‘Mathematioe and. Modern Langunces. “Fonte 


ages. 
pared for University examinations. Classes 
Oarving will also be held cise .— 


For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 














KINDERGARTEN COLLEGE ST. 


Miss Webb's Private Ciass will re open T: 

2ad,a8930 Room 11 N. W. cor. College pony Tena 

M {ss CYUEN 
Teach 

Speoial attention given u. ae pine Patating 
Studie 251 Carlton Street 





MB: ROSS 
PHY@AICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


DANCING 


All Society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
puplis per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 

Cc F. DAVIS 
Academy and Residence—206 Spadina Avenuc. 
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4 SPOOL 
SILK 


RECEIVED THE 


HIGHEST AWARDS 


Strength, Lustre 
Evenness 
Range of Colors 


Brainerd é& 


(ASISTIC DYES) 


THE 


THREE HIGHEST AWARDS 


FOR 
Absolutely Fast Dye Wash 
Embroidery Silks 
Crochet and Knitting Silks 


All silks bearing either of the above 
brands have no equal for the respective 
purposes for which they are made. For 
stitching, for hand sewing, for button- 
holing, use CORTICELLI SPOOL 
SILK. 

For all decorative art embroidery, use 
BRAINERD & ARMSTRONGSS (Asi- 
atic Dyes) WASH SILKS. 


hibits 


Armstrong’s jam 
f WASH SILKS | 


Beis oles 
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CORTICELLI SILK MILLS : 


Florence, Leeds and Haydenville Mass. ; Hartford, Conn., New London, Conn. 
LARGEST SILK THREAD MILLS IN THE WORLD. 


SALESROOMS: Toronto, Montreal, New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, 


St. Paul, San Francisco, Philadelphia, Baltimore. 


Armstrong’s. 


WORLD’S COLUMBIAN 
EXPOSITION, 1893 





“WHY WILL LADIES RUN SUCH RISKS?” 


‘**‘ Many take any Embroidery Silks the dealer says are just as good as Brainerd & 


‘* The result is that their delicate pieces of Embroidery are ruined the first time they 


are washed. 


** All know Brainerd & Armstrong’s Silks can be washed without injury. 


INTERCHANGE. 


‘* See that every skein of Silk you buy has their name and guarantee tag.”—-THE ART 








For The Boys And Girls. 


A CuristMAS LETTER, 

My Dear YounG FRIENDs.—Of course you 
all know what a secret is, and you know how 
irnnportant it makes you feel when your friends 
and companions trust you with one. Now I 
am going totell you a secret, one which I can 
confide in you, even although you are nearly 
all strangers to me. When your sisters or 
schoolmates impart a secret, the final injunc- 
tion is sure to be, ‘*‘ Now, don’t you ever tell it; 
you know you promised you would not.” I 
shall not dwell upon the broken promise, often 
so tightly given, but hasten to tell you that my 
secret Is to be different in that particular re 
spect, for I shall not enjoin you to keepit all 
to yourself, but, onthe contrary, to make free 
use of it at every opportunity. It is unlike 
other secrets in another respect also, those 
which lose their importance when a few peo- 
ple know them, for it gains in that delicious 
sense under those circumstances, and the more 
who find it out and the more extensively it is 
known, the greater the pleasure in it. 

But you are anxious to hear the wonderful 
secret by this time, so I will tell you that it is 
the secret of true happiness, which is found in 
giving happiness to others, I think I hear 
some of you say, ** Oh, pshaw! is that all the 
secret you had to tellus? Why, I have heard 
that dozens of times from my parents and 
teachers. That isnothing new for me to hear.” 

Now, I donot doubt but that many of you 


have often heard it before many have 
not. Some have heard it, but’ given 
it no attention; others have’ proved 
the truth of it by experiment. Now, boys 


and girls, I want you all to give it a fair trial. 
As children are not all deep thinkers, they are 
sometimes much benefited by a little advice, or 
& few suggestions from their elders, and as 
many of you may be anxious to test my secret, 
yet fee) puzzled to know how, I intend to 
reveal u plan which can be adopted by as many 
of the little readers as have kindly hearts and 
willing hands, and kind parents to enc urage 
them, 

Listen, while I tell you. Christmas is com- 
ing, that happiest season of the year, when all 
young hearts beat high in anticipation of the 
handsome presents which kind friends bestow, 
not mentioning that good old man, Santa 
Claus, who so mysteriously fills the stockings 
with all manner of nice things. Then there is 
the Christmas tree entertainment, which your 
Sunday school teachers give you, and the fes- 
tivities at home which your indulgent parents 
have provided. Oh, such lots of good cheer! 
I think I see the happy faces and hear the 
merry laughter as the stockings are emptied 
and the toys examined, 

But now let me change the picture. There 
are poor little children who have no kind par- 
ents to give them presents, or even to kiss 
them on that happy day. There are others 
whose parents cannot afford to buy their chil- 
dren such luxuries as toys and candy, for a 
Christmas treat even, It takes all their money 


to buy the necessaries of life. Santa Claus, 
somehow, does not find his way into some such 
homes; perhaps he knows they have no 
stockings to hang up. The poor children 
cannot go to the Christmas tree, although 
their eyes would sparkle at the sight 
of one; they have no clothes to go 
anywhere, and the weather is so cold too. Do 
any of you know of any such? Just think a 
few minutes now, and see if there is not in all 
your circle of acquaintances the little boy or 
girl I have described. 

Need I say any more? Is this hint sufficient 
to set the boys and girls who read this think- 
ing seriously over the matter and deciding 
that they will endeavor to add to someone’s 
happiness ? 

Little girls, especially those who have 
wealthy parents and luxurious homes, have 
you any dresses, coats, hate, boots, or gloves, 
that you have outgrown, or have been laid 
aside for a newer style? Will they fit mamma's 
washerwoman’s little girl? Is there any poor 
little schooimate who comes shivering to 
school these cold days with bare hands and 
neck, her little cheeks blue with the cold 
winter frost and wind? * 

Do you know any little girl whose very best 
do!l is an old ray one, and will you believe me 
if I tell you that your very oldest china or wax 
dolly, with the hands and feet broken, or 
minus the greater part of its hair, would be a 
perfect beauty in hereyes? The remnants of 
your old broken set of dishes would be as highly 
prized as your mamma's set of silverware, and 
she would be prouder of the remaining bits of 
broken /urniture in your doll’s house than you 
were when they were brought home new to 
you. Look through your cast-off toys, spare 
as many as you can, and do not forget that a 
picture book is a fairy dreamland to children 
who cannot get them. Share some of the candy, 
nuts, raisins and figs with someone whom you 
feel confident received none. The rest will taste 
allthe sweeter for your self denial. Ask permis- 
sion to carry a cake apiece over to that neigh- 
bor’s house where there are six children and 
no Santa Claus, 

And now a few words to the boys and I have 
finished. I have seen little boys whose happi- 
ness would be complete if they could only call 
a big glass ally ‘‘ their very own,” an old knife 
| with one blade would be a treasure, while a 
horse or dog that could run on wheels would 
be worth a miser’s gold to them. Look 
through your tool boxes, fix up that old ex- 
| press wagon with the broken wheel, see if you 

have any balls or marbies to spare, and do not 
forget to give little Johnnie Brown that suit 
of clothes you wore two years ago and which 
only requires a patch on the knee 
and sleeve to render them fit for him 
to go to the entertainment in. Watch 
the dear little fellow’s enjoyment, And 
}now, how many are going to try the suc- 
cess of the secret? I wish I could hear ten 
thousand “I wills” respond. What aglorious 
| Christmas some would have! what a host of 
happy hearts there would be! The recipients 


A Shee 















would be filled with joy and gratitude! The 
givers, well, it would be impossible for me to 
describe their teelings ; just try it and you will 
experience the delightful result of doing good 
to others, and that will be better than any 
attempt of mine to tell you. 

If any of you pronounce ita failure, aftergiving 
it a fair trial, perhaps the kind editor will 
grant you space in the columns of his valuable 
paper to inform me so, and I have no doubt he 
will be pleased to hear from those who prove 
it a grand success. Wishing you all a blessing 
on your work, I remain, yours sincerely, 

M J.S. 








Popularizing in North Carolina. 


**On one of my electioneering tours in the 
mountains,” remarked a member of Congress 
from North Carolina, who wears good clothes, 
‘which was done on horseback, I carried in 
my saddle-bags four quarts of good, red liquor 
to use only in case of an emergency. I wasn't 
very popular in one election, and I thought I'd 
popularize a bit, so to speak. 

‘*One evening I rode up to a store in front of 
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which sat a dozen natives, and when I told 
them who | was they did not seem at all en- 
thusiastic over the news. I was to stay all 
night there, and as I passed through the 
store I heard one of the men say 
something about my being a dude, and 
loading up my horse with store clothes, A 
few minutes later I sent for him to come to my 
room, which was above the store-room, and I 
could see the crowd below from my window. 
When he came in he was awkward and sus- 
picious, and I noticea him eying my plethoric 
saddle-bags on the bed. I talked with him on 
the political prospect and then opened the 
saddle-bags, took out the bottles, opened one 
and invited him to help himself. He was 
neither awkward nor suspicious in doing this, 
and the drink he took was enough to flush a 
sewer. It had a fine effect, too, for his manner 
changed visibly, and when he went out he was 
in great good humor. As he joined the crowd 
below they gathered around him, all curious, 

*** He ain't no dude,’ I could hear him say. 

*“** Well, he'd better take in his sign,’ re- 
sponded one of the others. 

“** What sign?’ 
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***Them saddle-bags full of store clos.’ 

‘*My man fairly snorted. 

“*«Them ain’t clos,’ he exclaimed. ‘Them’s 
bottles uv red licker, an’ gents, we’re fer him. 
You hear me, we're fer him,’ and half an hour 
later I had seen the enemy and they were 
mine, but my saddle-bags were empty.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 
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Matrimonial Item 





A Chicago clergyman having performed the 
marriage ceremony for a couple, undertook to 
write out the usual marriage certificate ; but 
being in doubt as to the day of the month, he 
asked : 

‘ This is the ninth, is it not ?” 

‘* Why, parson,” said the blushing bride, 
** you do all my marrying, and you ought to re- 
member that this is only the fifth.”—Zx. 


—— = 





A celebrated manager is on the hunt for a 
new curiosity for his show. He is trying to find 
a young married man whose wife can cook as 
well as his mother did. Twenty-six States 
have thus far been explored without success. 
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| A HIS, the last day for Christ- 
| ~_ mas shopping, and every- 


thing of the holiday order will be 
cleared. Prices will not besin the way 
of your having anything you want. 


THE BASEMENT—Toys, Games, Fine China. 
GROUND FLOOR (West)—Men’s Furnishings, Clothing, Hats 


and Caps, Boots and Shoes and Furs. 


GROUND FLOOR (East)—Dress Goods, Silks, Gloves, Hosiery, 


Handkerchiefs, Silverware, Notions, Book 
Department. 


FIRST FLOOR (West)—Mantles, Cloaks, Wraps. 
FIRST FLOOR (East)—Millinery, Ladies’ Furs, Boots and Shoes, 
Tea Gow: s, Children’s Wear. 


SECOND FLOOR—Art Furniture, Carpets, Curtains, Sofa 
Cushions, Cosies, Eider Quilts, &c. 


STORE OPEN TILL 10 O’CLOCK TO-NIGHT | 


R. WALKER & SONS | 


33-43 KING STREET EAST. 


Heintzman & @ P 


design of our latest upright pianos, which are being sold so 
ling families of Canada. 


me before purchasing elsewhere. 


HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | Awards at the World’s Fair. 
Births. | Corticelli Silk Company of Florence, Leeds, 
San seri citnis. Wathen ee A eae. ome ae enavine, Mass., Hartford, Conn., and 
\WFORD—Dre. 17, ; .Cr a . | St. Johns, Quebec, are recipients of five awards 
HENDERSON—Deo. 1%. Mre. R. H. Henderson, adaugbter. | for ‘their Celebrated *Corticelli’ Spool Silk, 


NELLES—Brani ford, Mre. Charles Neliee, a son. | ° 7 , ; 
ADAIR—Deo. 6, Mre. John G. Adair, « son. Machine Twist, Silk Underwear, Hosiery, etc. 


MORRIS—Dec. 18 Mre. H. H. Morrie, a eon. | And The Brainerd & Armstrong Co. of New 
PATTON—Dec. 17, Mre. J. Churchill Patton, a daughter. London, Conn., which is incorporated with 
COBBLEDICE— Dec 16, Me ¢. . Cobbledich. « oes. them, has received the three highest awards 
OLLAND—Dec. 17, Mrs olland, a son. for their absolutely Fast Color Washing E 
1GMUIR—Dec. 1¢ j F i ; = 5 ~ » ; & »m- 
LANGMUIR—De , Mrs. A. D. Langmuir, « daughter. | oteey Silks, Crochet and Knitting Silks. 
7 | e superiority of the above firm’s product for 
Marriages. | over halfacentury has been acknowledged by all 
FLYNN—RYAN—Nov. 30, Andrew J. Flynn to Maggie | users of Embroidery or Sewing Silks, but it is 
Ryap none the less gratifying to have the general 
ne - poi oe eg ae 20, Pelham Edgar, B.4., to) opinion so strongly endorsed as it is by these 
eten Madeline Doulton | awards coming from the Commissioners of the 
greatest fair ever held in the history of the 
Deaths. | world. This Company has warehouses in 
CHARLTON— Dec. 19, Norma Charlitor | Toronto, Montreal, New York, Boston, Phila 
CHAMBERLAIN—Dec. 20, Annie Chamberlain, aged 3¢ ; delphia, Baltimore, Chicago, St. Louis, Cin- 
FITZE—Dec. 19, Mary Fitze, aged 84 | cinnati. S-. Paul and S , isco.— of 
HODGSON—Dec. 17‘ sarah Hodgson, aged 72 can Silk Journal an Francieco.—4 meri 
BRYANT—Der. 18, Elizabeth A. Bryan: ; 
HEN DERSON— Dec 5, Annie A. Henderson. aged 4 
MOSGROVE—Deo, 17, Anne Mosgrove, ageo s A Sensible Christmas Present. 
WILLIAMS—Dec. 15, John H. Williama, 473 , ; 
BAIN Deo. gt Tale Hate: oged 67 aged 15 To the poor sufferer racked with the pains of 
DON ALDSON— Dec. 19, Samuel Donaldson, aged 38 . ! 
MAULE—Dec. 20, Elen T. Maule, aged 74 ills, as also those suffering from the effects of 
RIDDELL—Dec. 18, Catharine Riddell, aged 7 influenza and la grippe brought on through 
KOYL—Cobourg, Rev. E H Koy! the wretched state of the weather, what could 
SINCLAIR—Dec. 16, Catherine F. Sinolair, aged ¢ | be more acceptable than a bottle of St. Jacobs 
TOURJE—Cobourg, Sarah C Tourje, aged 82 ' Oi? It gives relief wh hi e} 
MITCHELL—Deo. 1s, Mary Ann Mitchell, aged 59 | tailed chiar elon 1en everything else has 
BEATTY —Dec., Elizabeth Beatty, aged % | failed. By ite use many might be eased of 
their pains, and thus enjoy a Merry Christmas. 
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7 cRAE, i . PROFESSORS, TEACHERS and SCH@LARS 
lg AN ) : Round Trip Tickets will be sold at First-Class fare 
@ree R 5 , £2 | and One-Third, on presentation cf standard form cf 

— | ) OS | Ce tificate, signed by Principal. u 
f | Tickets are good going from December 9th to 30ih, in 
clusive. Good to return until January 31 +t, 1804 
FOR TRE GENERAL PUBLIC 
} Round Trip Tickete will be sold at 


‘SINGLE "Sites FARE 
Good going December 22, 25, 24, 25, returning until 
December 26, 1893. 


Good going December 29, 30 and 31, 1993, January 
1, 1894, retorning until January 2, 1894. 


At Single First-Class Fare and One-Third 


Round Trip Tick te will be sold, good going December 
% 23, 24, 35, 1883. Good for return until January 4, 

04, 

These rates apply to pointe on the Bay of Quinte, King- 
ston & Pembroke, Lake Erie & Detroit River Kailway, Erie 
& Huron, Michigan Central (pointe in Cavada only), Cen- 

i tral Ontario Railway. 
For full particulars apply to any agent cf the C. mpan: . 
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rheumatism, pleurisv, lumbago and kindrea | 
newest designs and patterns of artistic American and Canadian furniture always displayed on their floors. 
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. WHEREVER ‘ e 
TOURS. DeMre musical enjoyment. Tone, 


Bermuda, Nassau, California, Florida, Ouba, Jamaica: 
Mexico, West Indies, eto., Riviera, Azores, Maderia, a 
iy 


thts srigeiien wereenencet| §=©$ COUCH and workmanship are 
pb ay yh Ry Fa By pe rfection. We solicit corres- 


system of transportation in any part of the globe. 


BERMUDA pondence, and will mail illus- 
s 


Fey eka heer non How Yous SMURGDATS trated pamphlets and price lists 
Fh yA ag 3 containing valuable informa- 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto. t 1 on on ap p ] 1 Cc at 1 on. 
RED STAR LINE v2 stant steamer | : , menaadaceeatedeti 
aye” Highestolass essere with. palatial equipment The MASONj& RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 


poo mane et -. — =, ed soon, ~ haps 
twerp, or American from London, Southampton or ‘ 
Havre. Ask for ** Facte for Travelers.” 32 King Street West 
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THE HOLIDAY TRADE > 


Preparations at the Corner of King 
and Yonge Streets 





— 


As the Holiday season approaches, the question of Christ- 
mas presents occupies the mind of the average citizen to the 
exclusion of all other matters excepting Dineen’s December Sale, 
which is closely connected with the custom of maklng holiday 
gifts. Nothing can be more appropriate or acceptable as Christ- 
mas presents than the handsome furs to be seen at the corner of 
King and Yonge streets. 

As usual the buying of furs for Christmas has already com- 
menced, and Dineens’ show-rooms are crowded daily with the 
early holiday shoppers, who unquestionably have a great advant 
age over those who leave the selection of their furs until the end 
of the month. The stock is now complete, and includes many 
novelties and unique designs that will be the first to go. 
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Manufacturers W. & D. DI N E EN King & Yonge Sts. 








= THE 


Toronto Furniture Supply Co. 


LIMITED 


Next the [ail Building = No. 56 King St. West 


In presenting a reliable reflex of the representative business houses of the Canadian Dominion gen- 
erally, and devoting a space to the enumeration of ,the industries of Toronto in particular, we have great 
pleasure in submitting some brief remarks on the character and facilities of the firm whose name forms the 
caption of this condensed sketch. It is also particularly within our province to record the establishment 
of the new enterprises in the great channels of trade, and therefore in this review of the leading industries 
of the “Queen City of Canada” we certainly consider the Toronto Furniture Supply Company, Limited 
(next the “ Mail” Building), 56 King Street West, worthy of mention. This enterprise was established 
in March, 1892, and despite a somewhat recent commercial existence, it none the less ranks as one 
of the leading exponents of the Canadian furniture trade. This company take first rank for having the 


Judging from the display of fine upholstered goods they well deserve the reputation of doing the finest 
upholstery trade in the city. A glance at their facilities and extent of establishment well indicate the 
importance of this firm to Toronto's commerce. They occupy a commodious four-story and basement 
building, 70 x 125 feet in dimensions, situated next the “ Mail” building, the building being suitably sub- 
divided into departments, as follows: First floor-—Parlor and dining chairs, office stools, settees, chair and 
varlor frames. Second floor— Sideboards, hall stands, book cases, desks and cabinets, parlor and library 
tables, chiffoniers and music stands. Third floor—Furniture coverings and trimmings, upholstered parlor 
furniture, reed and rattan furniture, bed suites, oak, mahogany and walnut. Fourth floor—Office and 
lodge furniture, bed suits (medium), folding beds, springs and mattresses. Fifth floor—Dining-room 
furniture, library and office furniture, cupboards, bureaus and kitchen tables. They are also sole agents 
for Toronto, Montreal and Manitoba for the Canadian Office and School Furniture Co., Limited, of 
Preston, Ont., whose productions of furniture for offices, schools, churches, lodges and operas, are not 
excelled by those of any other manufacture in America. They likewise act as sole agents for Canada 
for the celebrated office desks manufactured by the firm of Messrs. A. Cut'er & Son, of Buffalo, N. Y. 
These desks are the embodiment of perfected convenience, and all that can possibly be desired in an office 
desk. Their stock of office desks and furniture is the largest in Canada. Shipping direct from the fac- 
tories to the consumers at net factory prices enables them to quote special low values for high grade goods. 
Apart from the handling of this specizlty, however, the enterprise of this firm has been fully illustrated by 
the superior character of the goods here manufactured and the influence exerted by this industry on the 
community justly entitles its proprietors to the consideration and esteem with which they are so widely 
regarded. Having thus briefly sketched the facilities of this concern, it only remains to be added that its 
business is conducted upon principles of strict commercial probity, and relations once entered into with it 


are sure to become pleasant, profitbale and permanent. 
k:xtract from ** Toronto Jllustrated.” 





